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In His Shadow 
"He that dwelleth in the secret place of 
the Most High shall abide under the shad-
ow of the Almighty" (Ps. 91:1). 
I am walking where the shadow 
Of Jehovah falls around, 
And the way I follow homeward 
By His grace is holy ground; 
I can see afar the brightness 
Where His glories kiss the lea, 
And His wings above the valley 
Temper everything to me. 
0 , the glory of abiding 
Underneath the Living Word! 
0, the blessedness of hiding 
In the shadow of the Lord. 
I am dwelling in the shadow 
Of the Lord with great delight, 
Where the fountains of His favor 
Flow in fullness day and night; 
Where the mountains of His mercy 
Safely shelter me from sin, 
And the bulwarks of Omnipotence 
Protect and wall me in. 
O, the safety of abiding 
Underneath the Living Word! 
0, the blessedness of hiding 
In the shadow of the Lord. 
I am resting in His shadow 
Though the burdens press me down; 
Peace in tumult, joy in sorrow, 
Are my aftermath and crown; 
He my refuge is and fortress, 
And whatso to me doth come 
Is an angel of redemption 
To allure and lead me home. 
0 , the sweetness of abiding 
Underneath the Living Word! 
0, the blessedness of hiding 
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The Main Thing 
E. E. Shelhamer. 
_ O M E things are more important than 
^ others. Let us put first things first. 
The main thing is heart purity. 
The main thing is not water but fire. 
The main thing is not a big shout in 
church, but gentleness at home. 
The main thing that proves your liber-
ality is not how much you give, but how 
much you have left. 
The main thing is not how much zeal 
you have for your doctrine, but how much 
courtesy you show towards those who op-
pose you. 
The main thing is not are you a "pre" or 
a "post," but do your actions prove you 
are ready for His Coming now? 
The main thing is not if you can trust 
God fully, but can He trust you when no-
body is looking at you? 
The main thing for missionaries is not 
to teach heads to read or write, but hearts 
to feel saving grace. 
The main thing is not are your actions 
pure and holy, but are your inner thoughts 
and feelings such? 
The main thing is not how rich you ap-
appear in public, but do others have a hard 
time collecting what you owe? 
The main thing is not are you able to 
give a needed reproof, but can you take 
one well? 
The main thing is not how well you can 
argue your point, but how you can cease 
in order to preserve peace. 
The main thing is not simply Ito suppress 
your temper, but have the consciousness 
that every unholy feeling is removed. 
The main thing is not how gracefully you 
can step up to a higher seat, but how well 
you behave when compelled to take a low-
er one. 
The main thing is not how liberal you 
appear when with your equals but are you 
close and overexacting with your inferiors? 
The main thing is not how you enjoy a 
good meal, but how frequently you praise 
your wife's good cooking. 
The main thing is not how you freely 
pay your hotel bills, but do you leave some-
thing behind when you stop over at the 
parsonage. 
The main thing is not how you praise 
your wife when downtown, but how often 
do you offer to wash the dishes and sweep 
the porch when at home. 
The main thing is not how well a young 
man behaves when in company, but how 
kind he is to his mother and little brother 
at home. 
The main thing is not how well a young 
lady can bake frosted cake, but how she 
can make common bread. 
The main thing is not how you can 
praise your mother when away from home, 
but how you can let her rest when ill and 
you do the, drudgery work without mur-
muring. 
The main thing is not how many flowers 
you had at your loved one's funeral, but 
how many did you strew before death. 
The main thing is not how you can for-
give others, but how you can lovingly for-
mer, instead of remembering the little in-
sults and inattentions of the past. 
The main thing is not how nice you act 
when strangers are present, but how do 
you treat your home-folks when all alone. 
The main thing is not how much you 
have been saved from, but how much you 
have been saved to. There are heights, 
lengths and breadths beyond your fondest 
hopes. 
The main thing that occurred at Pente-
cost was not "tongues" or "wind," but pur-
ity. Peter declared that their hearts were 
purified by faith. W h y then magnify 
outward signs instead of inward grace? 
He Found Peace 
In the spring of 1876 James H at-
tended an evangelistic service in a church 
in the town of B . Through a hymn 
that was sung that night he was awakened 
to see that he was lost. He trembled as he 
contemplated the awful doom that awaited 
him if he continued in the course he was 
pursuing. On leaving the church he yield-
ed to the tempter, and hastening to a tav-
ern, tried to drown his impression in drink. 
He went from "bad to worse" and even-
tually took to horse racing. Miserable and 
wretched, he attended the leading races, 
and eventually became a "bookmaker." Yet 
even on the race course the Holy Spirit 
strove with him. There were two great 
facts that constantly stared him in the 
face and caused him untold misery—(1) 
He was a guilty sinner; and (2) dying in 
his sins he would be lost forever. How 
then could he be happy in the tavern,' race 
course or dancing hall? 
Even when entering bets in his book, por-
tions of the hymn sung at the Gospel serv-
ice would come to him in wondrous fresh-
ness and power. He was in the habit of 
taking three sporting papers daily. While 
reading them he would find himself writ-
ing passages of Scripture on their margins; 
and even at the races he often feared that 
before they were over he would be called 
into eternity. All this time his companions 
thought that he was a "jolly fellow." How 
true is the Scripture which says that "even 
in laughter the heart is sorrowful; and the 
end of that mirth is heaviness" (Prov. 14: 
13). 
H and a companion were one night 
sleeping together in a town they had visit-
ed. In the middle of the night he was 
awakened by violent coughing. Fearing 
that there was something wrong, he sprang 
out of bed, struck a light, and to his horror 
found that his friend had burst a blood-
vessel. Help was called, and though all 
was done that could be done to save his 
life, he died three hours after. A voice 
seemed to whisper in H 's ear, "If you 
had been taken, where would you be?" 
"Among the lost," his conscience and the 
W o r d of God replied. 
He resolved to become a Christian. He 
tried reformation, and turned over a num-
ber of "new leaves." He read the Bible; 
prayed morning, noon and night, and sought 
to "make" his peace with God. He had 
not yet learned that Christ had made peace 
"through the Blood of His Cross" (Col. 
1:20); that salvation is not obtained on the 
ground of what we do, but on the ground 
of what Christ did. Is the reader working 
for salvation, or from salvation? Is he 
working to the Cross or from the Cross? Is 
he expecting to get to Heaven by what he 
does or by what Christ did? 
A young lady, an earnest Christian 
worker called on him one day, and in the 
course of conversation inquired if he was 
saved. "No," was the reply. "Then," 
said she, "Christ Jesus came into the world 
to 'seek and to save that which was lost'." 
Opening her Bible, she read Isaiah 53, and 
when she came to verses 5 and 6, "But He 
was wounded for our transgressions, He 
was bruised for our iniquities: the chastise-
ment of our peace was upon Him; and with 
His stripes we are healed. All we like 
sheep have gone astray; we have turned 
every one to his own way; and the Lord 
hath laid on Him the iniquity of us all"— 
his burden rolled off, and he had peace 
with God. 
Mr. H has since been telling others 
what great things God has done for him. 
He has prospered in the world, and as op-
portunity offers, he seeks by lip testimony, 
work testimony and life testimony to com-
mend the glorious Gospel which was God's 
power to his salvation, and to all others 
who believe it (Rom. 1:16). 
If the reader has not yet obtained ever-
lasting life, ponder the wonderful message 
contained in John 5:24. There are three 
grand links in the chain, Hearing, Believing, 
and Having. Believe, then, on Him who 
settled the sin question and you will be 
saved. Then you will obtain life and the 
assurance that you will never perish. "Be-
ing justified by faith, we have peace with 
God" (Rom. 5:1).—Publisher Unknown. 
The interpretation of the teachings of Je-
sus in terms of ethics leads, as it were, to 
a threshold, which the Teacher crosses to 
enter a room of which ethics has no key, 
and of which He says, "I am the Door." 
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Abounding With Thanksgiving 
As our national Thanksgiving Day again 
approaches, we cannot help but express 
the wish that there was some way in which 
the heart of all the people in this great 
United States of America might, for one 
Thanksgiving Season, really be turned 
Godward. There are many reasons why we 
should have a national Thanksgiving Day. 
It is not only in commemoration of that 
first Thanksgiving Day set apart by the 
early pioneers of America, but it is a 
means of calling the attention of everyone 
to the fact that there are certain obliga-
tions of gratitude which we owe to a be-
neficent Creator. T o the child of God, of 
course, there is a far closer relationship 
than that of a great God and Creator who 
still rules in the affairs of men. T o him, it 
is his Heavenly Father to whom he wishes 
to be grateful and having been brought into 
a personal relationship with Jesus Christ 
and walking in the light and counsel of 
God's Holy Word, the heart cannot help 
but be constantly abounding in thanksgiv-
ing. 
W e are taught to give thanks always for 
all things and what a lovely trait Christians 
everywhere can develop in always abound-
ing in thanksgiving. This is perhaps one 
reason why nearly everyone loves to read 
the Psalms of David for nearly everyone 
seems to express that certain note of praise 
and gratitude to God. 
Things were not always so pleasant 
with the Psalmist. There were disappoint-
ments and afflictions but out of all these un-
toward circumstances, he seemed to find a 
hand that pointed him Godward, and he 
declared "Many are the afflictions of the 
righteous but the Lord delivers him out of 
them all." 
Then, too, when we note the life and 
activity of the Apostle Paul and how much 
he enjoined or exhorted believers to be 
thankful, most of these exhortations were 
written at a time when life was anything 
but pleasant for him, when he was enduring 
trial and affliction and was triumphing over 
it through the grace of Jesus Christ. 
There are so many things for which we 
should be thankful that it is impossible for 
us to name them but to sum them up in 
three general thoughts: W e should be 
thankful first for the material blessings 
which we have—for food and raiment and 
shelter, and all these material things with 
which God blesses our lives. W h a t a 
wonderful privilege it is to be a steward 
for God and then to honor Him when He 
blesses our undertakings. 
Second, we should be deeply grateful for 
the spiritual privileges and advantages 
which are ours. W e r e we to go into some 
of the war-torn countries or in those in 
which Dictators have the rule, and be de-
nied of the God-given privileges which we 
have to worship and to serve our Lord, we 
would learn to appreciate more than ever 
our great spiritual blessings. America is 
what she is, not because of her great uni-
versities or because of the development of 
her arts and sciences, but because primarily 
men and women were taught the W o r d of 
God. In nowhere in all the world, have 
the Scriptures abounded as they have in 
America. God has always had a people 
that have really salted the nation. May 
this tribe ever increase is our prayer; may 
we seek to continually disseminate the 
W o r d of God; to enable men and women 
Prayer 
Sometimes the way is lonely and burdens 
hard to bear, 
But we know there's consolation when 
we go to God in prayer; 
When the clouds are hanging o'er us and 
the way we cannot see, 
We hear the Saviour saying: "tempted 
one, abide in me." 
When the friends who long have cherished 
have turned from us away, 
We find our greatest comfort, is to go 
alone and pray, 
We have a friend in Jesus who will watch 
with tenderest care 
And we always get the blessing when 
we go to Him in prayer. 
Let us follow where He leadeth, who died 
that we may live— 
He has promised grace sufficient, to every 
ill forgive; 
All our hope is placed in Jesus, His the way, 
the truth, the light 
And I feel an inspiration as I think of 
Him tonight. 
We can rest upon His promise, upon His 
arm rely; 
What we need to help us conquer He has 
promised to supply. 
While at times our heart was wayward and 
rebellious in the way, 
It has oft' been made submissive when 
we went alone to pray. 
Thus a telephone to Heaven, how, I cannot 
understand; 
But tonight the Central answers from 
that starlit Glory land: 
"Come, all ye heavy-laden, I will all your 
burdens bear," 
Let us telephone to Heaven, tell it to the 
Lord in prayer. 
Let us rise above the trials, let us work 
and watch and pray, 
With the Saviour's smile upon us as we 
journey on our way, 
And, at last we'll meet in Glory in that 
Golden City fair, 
If we keep in touch with Jesus, by our earn-
est faithful prayer. 
„ -^-Author Unknown. 
to recognize the duty and responsibility 
they owe and to be grateful for the spir-
itual advantages which are ours! 
Then, too, we must recognize that the 
Scriptures foretold that there will be a time 
of distress upon the earth, men's hearts 
failing them for fear, nation making war 
against nation, and many other things which 
bring distress, both on land and on sea. 
The world outlook is plenty dark; in fact, 
we cannot paint the picture as dark as it 
really is; but in it all there wells up in the 
heart of the Christian, the thought of 
thanksgiving, that just as the Scripture has 
foretold these darkened days, so it has also 
told us of the coming of the King of kings, 
of our Lord's return for His own. This 
causes us to look away from the things 
that are seen, the things that are temporal, 
to the things that are unseen and eternal; 
for just as sure as the Scripture promise is 
being fulfilled with the days of distress and 
calamity upon the earth, just soi, also, in 
God's own good time will be fulfilled His 
promise to redeem His people out of all this 
world of tribulation and take them unto 
His Heavenly Kingdom, there to be 
crowned and rewarded with the reward He 
has promised unto the righteous. Let us, 
therefore, keep this Thanksgiving Day with 
a renewed vision, with a deepened sense of 
gratitude and with an outlook broad 
enough to see if there are any neighbors or 
unfortunate ones within the church or 
without, whose Thanksgiving Day might be 
made brighter, whose lives could be en-
riched by some act of kindliness on our 
part. God still loves the cheerful giver. 
Let us share our Thanksgiving! 
Of Special Interest 
W e wish to call to the attention of our 
readers, the article in this issue entitled 
"The Faith" by J. R. Steckley of the On-
tario Bible School. This is a very splendid 
article by Bro. Steckley and will bear care-
ful perusal. 
If we were more zealous in doing the 
right thing we would likely be less jealous 
about our rights to things.—Selected. 
Annual Catalog 
Our Fail Catalog, showing many items of 
Church and Sunday School supplies, things 
for the home, etc., has again been mailed. 
We trust you have received your copy. If, 
by any chance, it is not received quite soon 
and you desire one Of these splendid cata-
logs, will you kindly drop us a postcard 
and one will be mailed immediately. 
We trust our people will avail themselves 
of the offers made in this catalog and will 
favor us with generous orders for the things 
they may need. This catalog is published 
with a desire to serve the Church, and to 
make possible a central headquarters where 
supplies, that have been especially selected 
for our people, can be secured. We thank 
you kindly in advance for any orders you 
may be able to send us. 
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THE FAITH 
J. R. Stecktey 
TEXTS:—II Tim. 4:7 "I have kept the 
Faith." I Cor. 16:13 "Stand fast in the 
Faith." Acts 14:22 Christians were ex-
horted to continue in the Faith. Acts 16:25 
Churches were established in the Faith. 
Col. 2:7 Believers were established in the 
Faith. Rom. 1:5 Paul speaks of his own 
obedience to the Faith. II Cor. 13:5 "Ex-
amine yourselves whether ye be in the 
Faith." Gal. 6:10 Paul speaks of the 
household of Faith. Eph. 4:11-13 "And he 
gave some apostles; and some prophets, 
and some, evangelists; and some, pastors 
and teachers; for the perfecting of the 
saints, for the work of the ministry, for 
the edifying of the Body of Christ; till we 
all come in the unity of the Faith and of 
the knowledge of the Son of God, unto a 
perfect man, unto the measure of the stat-
ure of the fullness of Christ." Eph. 4:5 
"One Lord, one Faith,"-—the Faith; the 
Christian Faith. Col. 1:22, 23 W e shall be 
presented holy, and unblamable, and unre-
provable in his sight if we continue in the 
Faith. Rom. 14:1 "Him that is weak in the 
Faith receive ye." Heb. 12:6 Jesus is the 
author and the finisher of our Faith. I Peter 
5:9 W e are to resist the devil in the Faith. 
II Peter 1:1 " T o those who have obtained 
like precious Faith." Jude 3 "Ernestly con-
tend for the Faith that was once delivered 
to the saints." Jude 20 "Building up your-
selves in the most holy Faith." Rev. 2:13 
T o the church of Pergamus, "Thou hast 
not denied my Faith. Rev. 14:12 "Here is 
the patience of the saints, here are they 
that keep the commandments of God, and 
the Faith of Jesus." 
The term The Faith is distinguished from 
that of Faith in the above quoted passages. 
Faith is the act of believing in God or in 
some individual. The Faith as distinguish-
ed in the Bible, is the ground of Christian 
faith or belief in God.. It is distinguished 
from all other faiths by the definite article 
"the." There are many faiths; the Catholic 
faith; the Mohammedan faith; the Buddhist 
faith; the Russelite faith, etc., but The 
faith, etc., but The Faith is the one Faith 
of which Paul speaks in Ephesians 4:5, the 
Faith of Jesus Christ the Son of God. 
The fact that it is spoken of so often in 
the New Testament as The Faith is an in-
dication of its importance as a Christian 
doctrine. This indicates that it is only 
faith of any real merit. Experience and 
history prove this to be so. 
This particular Faith is not, in itself, a 
creed, although it embraces all the articles 
of faith in the: creed of the orthodox Chris-
tian Church. There is infinitely more in-
volved in the Christian Faith than in the 
Nicene Creed that was adopted in 325 
A. D. 
While the Creed contains a few funda-
mental statements concerning belief in God 
the Father, God the Son and God the Holy 
Ghost; the Holy Catholic Church, etc., it 
says nothing of the doctrines of the New 
Birth, Sanctiflcation, Holiness, Divine 
Healing, etc., which are all vital doctrines 
of The Faith. 
This is a soul saving Faith; a lifting 
Faith; a life changing Faith. It is the very 
foundation of God which standeth sure. 
This cannot be said of any of the imitations 
of the Christian Faith or of any of the 
manifold faiths or creeds of the religious 
world. The Faith of Jesus is as impreg-
nable to higher criticism and false science 
as the rock of Gibraltex is to A e bombard-
ment of the mighty cannon of modern war-
fare. Mainly, the Christian Faith is sum-
med up in the words of the Apostle Paul 
in First Corinthians 15:3, 4. "How that 
Christ died for oar sins according to the 
Scriptures; and that He was buried, and 
that He arose again according to the Scrip-
tures; and that He was seen." etc. 
The doctrine of Jesus Christ then, as the 
Son of God made flesh, and dwelling among 
men, His sacrificial, substitutionary death, 
His burial and resurrection, with every 
other doctrine that is fundamental to Chris-
tian life and experience is what is implied 
in the term, The Faith. , 
I would say that the doctrine of the New 
Birth should be mentioned as one of the 
fundamental doctrines of our creed and 
faith. Faith in the New Birth and con-
formity to the doctrine of the New BirA 
brings a person into a relationship with 
God and a fellowship with Jesus Christ that 
can neither be gainsaid nor resisted by 
those who would scorn at Ae idea of be-
ing hitched to some thumb-worn creed. 
The reason is that the creed you can know 
by heart, but the New Birth you know in 
the heart. Those who are settled in A e 
experience of the New Birth, and know for 
certain that they are justified from all sin 
through faith in Jesus Christ, need never 
be afraid to stand up and testify to the 
truth of the Gospel of Christ to those who 
have given way to modernism. Real 
genuine experience that shows results in 
the life baffles them because modernism and 
evolution cannot produce the like. 
Then again, Sanctiflcation is a doctrine 
of fundamental importance to Ae Christian 
Faith. This doctrine has been very much 
underrated by some. It is not merely a lit-
tle bit more of Justification as contended by 
some, and the setting apart theory as 
taught by oAers is only a part of it, Look 
at Webster: "Sanctiflcation is the act of 
God's Grace on the heart whereby a man 
is cleansed or made holy." 
Sanctiflcation is for the believer. Paul 
says: "For Ais is the will of God even 
your sanctiflcation." The setting of our-
selves apart is a necessary step and Ais we 
do when we consecrate or dedicate our 
lives unreservedly to the Lord for service 
as He sees fit to use us. In other words, it 
is the complete abandonment of one's self 
to the will of God. But the cleansing for 
that service is just as necessary and funda-
mental. The late Dr. R. A. Torrey has 
said: "Sanctiflcation results . in salvation. 
The Sanctiflcation here spoken of is the 
Sanctiflcation which the Holy Spirit works; 
and the salvation here spoken of is not sal-
vation in A e mere sense of sins forgiven, 
but salvation in the fullest sense of deliver-
ance from sin's dominion and presence." 
There are two meanings of the word Sancti-
flcation, to quote him further: "The two 
meanings of the word are" closely allied. 
One cannot be truly separated to God 
without being separated from or cleansed 
from sin." This cleansing is the removal 
of Ae old Adamic Nature, the Carnal 
Mind. "If we walk in the light as He is 
in the light we have fellowship one with 
another and t h e blood of Jesus Christ, 
God's son cleanseth us from all Sin. If 
we say we have no sin we deceive our-
selves." I John 1:7-9. 
"I beseech you therefore brethren by the 
mercies of God that ye present your bodies 
a living sacrifice unto God which is your 
reasonable service." Rom. 12:1. 
If we thus yield ourselves in sacrifice to 
Him, He will send down the Holy Fire to 
burn out the dross, as when the Seraphim 
touched the lips of Isaiah with Ae coals 
of fire; and when the fire of God came 
down to Mount Carmel and consumed the 
sacrifice in the presence of Elijah and the 
people. This blessing brings the believer 
into a state of heart purity; holiness, per-
fect love, Christian perfection, where he 
can "grow in Grace and in the knowledge 
of our Lord," "unto the fulness of the stat-
ure of Christ." 
This experience is for all believers in 
Christ and is very vital to successful vic-
orious living. The person who thus puts 
on Christ is not so apt to be tossed about 
by "every wind of doctrine," but he will be 
able to resist the devil in the strength of 
the Lord. This life in Ae Lord, will be a 
witness to the unrenewed world, of the 
reality of the Gospel. It is characterized 
by devotion, sobriety, and deep reverence 
for the W o r d of God and the house of 
God. In this Grace the believer can stand 
against all his adversaries. 
Then a very vital doctrine is that of 
Holiness. It should always be taught in 
conjunction with the doctrine of Sanctifl-
cation. Holiness is not an experience, it 
(Continued on page 379) 
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A Blessing Returned 
Catherine M. Zeiders 
I T was growing dusk and a chilling north wind was blowing. The bare branches 
of the trees tapped against the window-
pane outside the gray stone mansion and 
made weird sounds. The sun had already 
slipped behind the western hills. Only a 
few last rays remained to shimmer across 
the snow and envelope Laurel Valley in a 
kind of rosy glow. A fire was burning 
cheerfully in the grate in the living room of 
the stone mansion and Mr. Wainright was 
seated in a comfortable chair drawn up 
close to the open fireplace. The furnishings 
of the room bespoke luxury, wealth, and re-
finement. But the man's thoughts did not 
seem to be at all in keeping with the love-
liness and comfort about him. Just now his 
face wore a troubled expression and once or 
twice he might have been heard to speak his 
thoughts audibly. 
"Give, and it shall be given you, good 
measure, pressed down, shaken together, 
running over, ** * for withal ye mete to 
others it shall be measured to you again," 
mused Mr. Wainright. 
"Humph, what a queer philosophy! Any-
body with good common sense would know 
that such a thing could never hold out. Won-
der where the little fellow ever got such a 
notion into his head? What's more, he 
ought to know better than to speak to his 
elders in such a manner. I'll teach him! 
Mr. Wainright had a cold, harsh, domi-
neering personality. At least, so it appear-
ed to those who knew him, for he had few 
friends. Children usually trembled in fear 
of him and folks nearly always evaded him. 
He minded his own business and wanted 
everybody else to do the same—that was his 
way of thinking; so he said. 
This evening he seemed to have a par-
ticular grievance against someone. Even 
while he was muttering and grumbling to 
himself the brass knocker sounded through 
the hall. He started, wondering who was 
coming to bother him now. Visitors seldom 
came. But presently a servant ushered a 
lad of about twelve years into the room. 
There was a manliness about him that Mr. 
Wainright could not help noticing. His 
every feature showed rare strength of 
character and perhaps, what was most strik-
ing about him, was the depth of his lovely 
blue eyes. There was a wistfulness about 
them that touched the man's heart in spite 
of himself. His thick brown hair waved 
about his forehead in a most becoming sort 
of way. 
"Good evening, sir." 
"Good evening, boy. What seems to be 
the trouble," said Mr. Wainright in a cold, 
hard tone. 
"Well, sir," said the boy, "I only came to 
give you the change for the money you gave 
me this morning for the things you 
bought." And he handed Mr. Wainright 
twenty cents. 
"But—but, look here, boy, I don't under-
stand," stammered the man. 
"You see, sir, it was this way," explained 
the lad. "You bought one bag of popcorn 
which cost five cents. After you had walk-
ed away I discovered you had given me a 
quarter." 
"But why did you bother to return the 
change? You might have kept it and no 
one had ever known. Keep the money, boy, 
for walking all this distance here." 
"No, sir, it is not mine. I t would not 
have been honest. What's more, God would 
have seen if no one else had. And Mother 
always says that 'one unrighteous penny 
eats up ten righteous ones'." 
A look of consternation crossed the old 
gentleman's face. What queer boy was this 
anyhow? 
"What is your name, my boy?" asked Mr. 
Wainright. 
"My name is Jimmie O'Brien. Mother 
and I are alone and we do the best we can 
to try to keep the wolf from our door. I 
try to help by selling popcorn and candy at 
my stand every Saturday morning." 
Jimmie rose to go, and Mr. Wainright 
placed a friendly hand on his shoulder say-
ing, 
"Good night, my boy." 
"Good night, sir." 
Jimmie walked home whistling a gay 
tune. True, he and his mother did not have 
much of this world's goods. His clothes 
were poor but they were always neatly 
patched and clean. Still, he was far richer 
than the old gentleman he just left. Jim-
mie was happy, and "no one when happy is 
poor." He had had, a good day selling pop-
corn and candy and that meant he had a 
larger sum than usual to take home to his 
mother. The rent would soon be due and 
this would help. Mother looked so pale late-
ly and she was unable to take in the weekly 
washings she usually did. 
For several Saturday mornings now, Mr. 
Wainright had noticed the lad standing on 
the corner of one of the busy streets, and 
had always bought something, perhaps 
sometimes almost against his will. O n e 
thing in particular he noticed. When Jim-
mie was weighing out to customers he would 
always put in an extra scoop of candy or 
popcorn. He was so friendly and kind to 
folks and more than once gave handsful to 
raggedly dressed children standing about 
looking on with eager, hungry faces. When 
no one was near he walked up to the boy 
and said: 
"Why do you put in the extra measure of 
popcorn or candy? You would surely have 
more to sell if you would weigh more scan-
tily." 
Jimmie had looked up, smiled and said, 
"Mother says we never lose what we give. 
And there are some words like this: 'For 
withal ye mete to others it shall be measur-
ed to you again, * * * good measure, pressed 
down, shaken together, running over.' It 
works like the Golden Rule and it's in the 
Bible, sir." 
The man laughed outright. "But the 
Golden Rule doesn't work these days. That's 
old-fashioned." 
"Oh! but it does work," insisted Jimmie. 
And his blue eyes looked so serious that Mr. 
" Wainright was almost convinced. "It costs 
such a little bit to be kind and do something 
for somebody else. And it makes a fellow 
feel so happy, too. And that is more than 
you can say." 
No one else but Jimmie could have ven-
tured that thought to the old gentleman. 
For a moment it was nearly too much for 
his dignity but for once he took the truth 
and raised his hat with a pleasant "Good 
morning" to the lovely, frail young woman 
who was standing with Jimmie this morn-
ing. 
At least Mr. Wainright was made to 
think. Upon arriving at his mansion he 
ordered his servants to begin packing valises 
and trunks in preparation for a business 
trip. He was going abroad for several 
months. Several weeks later, one morning 
he called the Express Office to bring his 
baggage. It was not long before Jimmie 
came up to the door and carefully loaded 
Mr. Wainright's luggage. Just as he was 
about to go the man himself came to the 
door, a bit surprised at seeing Jimmie. 
"Are you no longer keeping your stand 
on Saturday mornings?" inquired Mr. 
Wainright. 
"No, sir," replied Jimmie, "I was offer-
ed this little job at the Express Office. I 
can earn more to help Mother now that she 
no longer is able to take in weekly wash-
ings. She has not been the same since Fa-
ther died several years ago. You see fa-
ther was an artist. He came to Ireland 
where he met my mother. I was born there. 
Then five years ago he brought us to 
America. He died soon after we came." 
After Jimmie had left, the man stood at 
the window long and thought. He remem-
bered his past life. Visions of other days, 
when his wife lived and then of their own 
boy who left home years before, passed be-
fore his mind. What a striking resemblance 
there was between the two! Jimmie's fa-
ther was an artist and his mother an Irish 
lassie. But his name was O'Brien. No, it 
could not be! 
Years passed. Mr. Wainright had re-
turned from his trip abroad a wiser and 
older man. The time spent abroad had 
served a twofold purpose. 
One day Jimmie O'Brien received a let-
ter addressed in a quaint, old hand. It 
requested that he come to Laurel Valley on 
a matter of business. The letter was sign-
ed, "J. W. Wainright." Jimmie had mar-
ried and was living in a distant town. He 
had almost forgotten about his old acquain-
tance and on first thought he wanted to 
consign the letter to the wastebasket. 
However, he decided it might be better to 
go and several days later found him at the 
Wainright mansion in Laurel Valley. He 
knocked on the door and it was opened by 
Mr. Wainright himself. He gave him a 
hearty welcome and when both were com-
fortably seated in the big, spacious library, 
he began his story at once: 
"I called you here to-day to tell you 
that you have done a great deal for me and 
I appreciate it more than words could let 
you know. You made me see that my life 
has been all a mistake when you told me 
(Continued on page 384) 
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God's Abiding Burden Wins 
Jos/ma Gravett 
"Shall not God avenge His own elect, which 
cry day and night unto Him" (Luke 18:7). 
"However, remember th is : That it is not 
prayer that is omnipotent, but God operating 
omnipotently through impotent man in answer 
to prayer."—Great Commission Prayer League 
Tract. 
IN the tract quoted above we also read: "Whenever the Lord showed George 
Muller that it was His will he should pray, 
he continued to pray until the answer 
came." Referring probably to a specific 
case, George Muller said: "I have con-
tinued in believing prayer for over fifty-
two years, and shall so continue until the 
answer is given." 
After repeated requests, I am recording 
an incident in my ministry which confirms 
an abiding conviction, that God's abiding 
burden wins. Weymouth renders James 
5:16: "The heartfelt ('inwardly prompted' 
by the Holy Spirit) supplication of a right-
eous man exerts a mighty influence." This 
translation, and interpretation of "heart-
felt supplication," is in accord with the di-
rect command and promise of God to 
Elijah: "And it came to pass after many 
days, that the W o r d of the Lord came to 
Elijah in the third year, Go, shew thyself 
unto Ahab; and I will send rain upon the 
earth" (I Kings 19:1). 
God bestows His. mercies through the 
travail of soul of His servants. Matthew 
Henry said: "When God intends great 
mercy for His people, He first sets them a-
praying." Gethsemane had its "pale re-
flection" in the earnest supplications of 
Elijah. Six times Elijah's servant climbed 
Carmel's heights to see if there was any 
sign o>f an answer to the inwrought sup-
plications of his master. Each time he re-
turned with the doleful report, "Nothing, 
master." 
God's burden had cast His servant down 
on the earth with his face between his 
knees. Elijah's servant, I think, knew 
what "a little cloud (coming) out of the 
sea, like a man's hand" indicated. I wish 
I could have seen him on his seventh re-
turn, hurrying down to his master with the 
assuring declaration: "Behold, there ariseth 
a little cloud"! Elijah knew it was the 
hand of God, "like a man's hand," bringing 
in His palm "abundance of rain." His 
servant is commanded to hurry to Ahab, to 
tell him to get down "that the rain stop 
thee not." 
•Herbert, the hymn writer, saw an old 
man in England strike a hard flint stone 
fourteen times before it broke in pieces. 
"Which one," asked Herbert, "of those 
blows broke the flint?" "All of urn," was 
the convincing reply. Don't stop praying: 
God's abiding burden wins! 
The truth of the above assertion I be-
lieve was again proven in an experience in 
my ministry in a southern State. I was 
standing on a depot platform, following an 
afternoon Bible Conference session, await-
ing the arrival of a train to take me to a 
neighboring city where I was to engage in 
a Conference and evangelistic meeting. 
A man and his wife attracted my atten-
tion. They were engaged in earnest con-
versation. Immediately God burdened my 
soul for the salvation of the man. They 
took the same train. The woman con-
tinued, a few seats ahead of me, what I 
felt sure were earnest solicitations for 
promise of some kind of reform. 
My destination proved to be t h e i r s . 
How I longed for an opportunity to speak 
to the gentleman. This was denied me, 
though I drew near as the couple were 
familiarly greeted by many on the depot 
platform. I did not feel free to tell my 
host of my burden. But the Divine pres-
sure seemed to increase. "Perhaps they 
will come to the meetings," I thought. I 
was constrained to offer a prayer that 
they might. 
A few days later I entered a barber's 
shop, sat down awaiting my call to one of 
the chairs. I sat immediately behind a 
chair occupied by one with face freely 
lathered. Very soon I overheard him ques-
tioning the barber as to " W h o is that man 
preaching up at the First Baptist Church?" 
The barber had attended the meetings and 
recognized me, motioned me to "come 
round front." Evidently embarrassed, the 
good man reddened and stammered a 
word of surprise as I introduced myself as 
"that preacher." I discovered to my sur-
prise, that it was the man for whom God 
had burdened me! After a few pleasantries 
I remarked that anyone as interested as 
he seemed to be ought to "come 'round" to 
hear me. He promised that, if possible, he 
would come "some evening." 
A few nights later, I suffered a peculiar 
predicament. During the first part of the 
song service I sat in the study prayerfully 
seeking God's blessing on the sermon I was 
expected to deliver. I hope, unless God 
so wills, that I ma.y never again experience 
such a complete loss of memory. I dread-
ed to rise from my knees to make my way 
to the platform. M y mind was a blank! 
"Am I losing my mind?" was my startling 
inquiry. Thank God, I could look up and 
trust Him who had called me to preach the 
Gospel. 
N o relief came until in confident hope I 
stood before the large audience inwardly 
arguing God's promise, "I will never fail 
thee." I cannot recall how I started; but 
•soon I was set free and found liberty in 
preaching on "A Great Salvation." Not 
until after the close of the sermon did I 
know that my friend had kept his word and 
had come to hear "that preacher." 
I shrink from disclosing the words in 
which under God I was portraying the life 
of one, "a prominent citizen," in the au-
dience. Enough, that I tell that God led 
me to vividly describe the terrible havoc 
wrought by drink, in the person of its slave, 
the squandering of finances, business, bank-
ruptcy, anguish of heart of those most dear 
to us, and personal sorrow and shame. 
The heart searching message seemed to 
stagger and not move to decision. W e 
closed the final appeal with the suggestion 
that we go to our homes and plead alone 
with God for grace to obey. The Godly 
minister before closing the service, came to 
the front, stood by my side and in sub-
stance said: "In sheer self-defense, I wish 
to say that you know that in his sermon 
our brother has so accurately described the 
life of one of our prominent citizens, that 
you may be tempted to think I had told him 
of that person's life. Not from me did he 
learn the story. God is surely speaking to 
us; let us humbly and earnestly pray one 
for another." 
Standing at the door shaking hands with 
the people leaving, my friend approached; 
I quietly, as I grasped his hand, thanked 
him for coming and assured him that I now 
saw that it was he whom God was wooing 
through my sermon. "May I call?" won 
an invitation to come to his home. "They'll 
be pleased to see you." 
The next day toward evening I called at 
the home. Guests were expected for din-
ner; the head of the house greeted me cor-
dially, introduced me to his devoted wife 
who was, with a colored servant's help, 
attending to the final arrangement of sil-
verware, cut glass and vases of fragrant 
flowers on the immaculate linen tablecloth. 
I felt embarrassed and wished to with-
draw—though cordially invited to stay to 
dinner. 
"You must not leave without seeing 
mother, Mr. Gravett." Never can I forget 
the loving way in which that gentleman in-
troduced me to "the best mother on earth." 
An invalid for a goodly number of years, 
this saintly woman had continued her sup-
plications to God in the behalf of her son. 
I felt unworthy, as I listened to the testi-
mony of that good woman. In describing 
the constant careful concern of her son and 
his wife for her comfort, she did not fail 
to make it plain that his prolonged negative 
attitude toward Jesus her Saviour was the 
great sorrow of her life. Her tender ap-
peal revealed a knowledge of things the 
veiled reference to which brought tears to 
his eyes. Admiration and regret mingled in 
teardrops; he admired the tender faithful-
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ness and regretted that he had given his 
mother pain. 
Every man who has a Godly mother, 
especially if she has suffered in a measure 
as had that mother, knows that that mother 
could not restrain her deep concern. She 
reminded her son of his admissions that he 
was himself "concerned." "God's hand is 
evident in this man of God's messages at 
the church and in his presence and words 
in our home. W h y not now?" "Not now, 
mother." 
How could I intrude my poor entreaty 
after such Heaven born persuasion! 1, 
even at this far removed hour, feel the pres-
sure of that mother's hand-shake, and the 
benediction of her grateful word for 
"helping my dear son. I shall never cease 
praying for him until he is won for. Christ." 
The reader knows without my recording 
the fact—God's abiding burden wins. 
That night my friend was able to get 
away in time to be present at church for 
two-thirds of my sermon. It was a happy 
hour for many, when at the close of the 
service this "citizen" came forward open-
ly confessing his repentance to God and 
faith in Jesus Christ. 
I treasure the fragrant words of grati-
tude of him and his loved ones; expressed 
personally whilst in that city a few days 
after that night and in letters that followed 
me to my home. God will, I trust, lead 
some who have long withstood His grace, 
by this witness to His long-suffering, to 
turn, with heartfelt gratitude, to Him whose 
long-suffering has been in order that they 
might be saved. "Him that cometh to Me 
I will in no wise cast out." Then as they 
turn the eyes of. faith toward Him who 
"once suffered for sins, the Just for the un-
just, that He might bring us to God" 
(I Peter 3:18) each can truly say: 
In tenderness He sought me, 
Weary and sick of sin 
And on His shoulders brought me 
Back to His fold again. 
While angels in His presence sang 
Until the courts of Heaven rang. 
O the love that sought me! 
O the Blood that bought me! 
O the grace that brought me to the fold. 
Wondrous grace that brought me to the fold! 
—Christian Victory. 
A Changed Life 
F. F. Shoup 
a H O lives in that one-room house 
across the alley?" inquired the min-
ister who was staying for a few days in a 
certain home while holding some special 
services in the church. 
"Oh, that is Abe Davis. He does not 
amount to much. They live there in that 
one-room shanty. He has a team of horses 
back in that small stable. They are old 
and poor and stagger when they walk. He 
often comes home intoxicated, and his wife 
and five children are obliged to suffer, as 
they do not always have the necessities of 
life. W e would be glad if they moved to 
some other part of the city." 
"Do they go to church or Sunday 
School," inquired the minister, "or have 
the Christian people called on them?" 
"They do not go to church, and the chil-
dren are not in the Sunday School, and no 
one calls excepting some fellows like him-
self; and we see them around the stable 
with liquor. They are really a disgrace to 
the community." 
Nothing more was said, but the minister 
began to think that perhaps something 
might be done for the family, other than 
trying to get them out of the community; at 
least he would make an effort.. 
Observing Abe near his house he hurried 
over and said: "How do you do, Mr. 
Davis, You do not know me, but I am a 
minister and am stopping next door with 
one of your neighbors while holding serv-
ices in the church. I saw you here and 
came over to speak to you. And this is 
your little girl? How many do you have in 
your family? Is your wife well? I see you 
have horses and suppose you do hauling. I 
am pleased to have met you, Mr. Davis, 
and hope I may have the pleasure of talk-
ing with you again before leaving here." 
The minister was told afterwards that 
when Abe went into the house his wife 
asked who that man was and he answered: 
"He is a minister and he seemed so nice, 
he asked about you, and about the chil-
dren, and about my work, and he did not 
seem one bit like that preacher that talked 
to me some time ago, and told me a long 
list of things that I ought to do and things 
I should quit doing. I like this man; he 
seemed to be interested in all of us. 
A few days later the minister found 
another opportunity to meet Abe and this 
time he gained entrance to his humble 
home. There were the five children, all 
girls; and they were bright and pretty, too. 
The mother was tidy and seemed like one 
with fair judgment, trying to make the little 
that they had go as far as possible. Abe 
was quite free to explain that they had seen 
better days, but having signed a note for a 
friend who failed, he was abliged to smart 
for it. This had brought discouragement 
and he had been going downhill ever since. 
The minister tried to speak words of en-
couragement, relating the experience of 
others who had met with similar misfor-
tunes and the course they had taken, and 
how those things had caused them to think 
about the Lord and the help He could give 
them. Then he appealed to him on behalf 
of his little daughters who were looking 
to him for instruction and guidance, and 
told him what a benefit it would be to them 
' to have the instruction in right living that 
is given in the Sunday School. Abe was 
greatly moved by this as he was fond of 
his children. The minister concluded his 
visit with prayer. 
On the following Sunday morning, when 
the minister entered the church, there sat 
Abe and the five children. They were neat-
ly dressed and their eyes sparkled with joy 
as the minister approached to greet them. 
They were assigned to classes, became 
deeply interested in the Sunday School, 
and were regular in attendance. 
A few months later Abe was converted, 
then his wife was converted. She said, 
"My husband was so different and so good 
that I felt that I really should become a 
Christian, too." The children realized that 
they had a new father and a new mother 
and a Christian home. 
Abe began at once to tithe his income 
and make offerings to the church. He set 
up a family altar in the home. He would 
read the Bible for a half-hour, then pray, 
and the wife would pray, and then the chil-
dren would say their prayers. It was some 
time before they learned that the neighbors 
and passers-by were tarrying on the street 
by their house to listen to their family 
prayers. . This had its effect on the com-
munity, and some of the people went to the 
church, and they learned what it was which 
had made the great change in the Davis 
home. 
A prominent merchant called Abe into 
his office one day and told him that he had 
noticed a great change in his life, and felt 
like helping him. He said that he had a 
good team of horses with harness and 
wagon, and he intended to let him have 
it at a low figure and on easy monthly pay-
ments. While the merchant was talking 
Abe was deeply affected; his lips began to 
quiver, his breast to heave, and his eyes 
filled with tears. 
"Wha t is the matter, Abe?" asked the 
merchant. " W h y do you weep? Are you 
sorry because I am doing this for you?" 
"No, no, Mr. Markham," said he. "I 
am not sorry, but I just cannot understand 
why you do all this for me." 
Abe made good with his new outfit and 
in a short time built a comfortable house in 
which to live, and they were a credit and 
a blessing to the community. 
—Light and Life Evangel. 
The Lord's answers to prayer are in-
finitely perfect, and eternity will show that 
often when we were asking for a stone that 
looked like bread, He was giving us bread 
that to our shortsightedness looked like 
stone.—J. Southey. 
"In Thy presence is fullness of joy; at 
Thy right hand there are pleasures for 
evermore." (Ps. 16:11). 
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Attention of General Conference Secretary 
"How is it," asked a man of a minister, 
"that your religion has been going for 
nearly two thousand years and has not in-
fluenced more people than it has done?" 
For reply, the minister asked another ques-
tion: "How is it that water has been flow-
ing for six thousand years and many peo-
ple are still dirty?" It is not the fault of 
Christianity that people go without the 
remedy for human ill, but the loss is theirs 
all the same. Christianity is not a failure. 
The Gospel is not a failure. Wh-srever it 
is preached in fidelity it wins. But there 
are some who "put it from them."—Sel. 
&ISH—Mrs. F a n n y Eyer Gish, aged 94 years , 
w idow of the la te Dr. Christopher Gish of 
Brookvil le , Ohio, died at 4:30 p. m. Tuesday, 
November 2, 1937 a t the home of her niece. 
Mrs. A m o s Shank, Rowenna, Pa. She resided 
w i t h her niece for the pas t s ix and one-half 
years . Death w a s due to a stroke. 
Mrs. Gish w a s a member of the Church of 
the Brethren and the last member of her fam-
ily. She w a s a daughter of the late John and 
F a n n y Engle Eyer. 
Funeral serv ices held at the Shank home a t 
1:30 p. m., fo l lowed by further serv ices at the 
M a y t o w n Brethren in Christ Church, conducted 
by Rev. Samuel Shearer, Rheems , a s s i s t ed by 
Rev. Ervin Musser, Mt. Joy. Text : Job 5:26. 
Interment in the E a s t Donega l Cemetery. 
WILLIAMS—Sr. George W i l l i a m s of H o u g h -
ton, Ontario, w a s born March 22, 1867 and died 
October 28, 1937, aged 70 years , 7 months and 
one day. She l eaves to mourn their loss , her 
husband, w i t h w h o m she had l ived 49 years , 
s even children, t w e n t y grandchildren, t w o 
brothers and a hos t of other re la t ives and 
friends. 
Sr. Wi l l i ams w a s converted a t the age of 
forty- four and united w i t h the Free Methodist 
Church. About s even years ago she transfer-
red her membership to t h e Brethren in Christ 
and has been a fa i thful and h igh ly es teemed 
member. At our las t love f eas t she asked that 
she might take communion in her home, she 
being unable to ge t to the service . Two w e e k s 
later she died a v ictorious death. 
Funeral serv ices were conducted at the 
home of her son- in- law, Bro. Alonzo Vanat ter 
and then to the Frogmore tabernacle on Sun-
day afternoon, Oct. 31, 1937, in charge of Eld. 
Edward Gilmore, a s s i s t ed by Elder John Nigh . 
T e x t : Mark 4:35. Interment in the Bethel 
cemetery in N o r t h Wals ihgham. 
Lord'. Worship in the Spirit. Pray in the 
, Holy Ghost. Let Him breathe your sup-
plications, indite your petitions and make 
known your requests. Live only in the 
Holy Ghost. Continually offer to Him the 
sacrifice of praise. Never honor the na-
tural man, yourself or any other self. Never 
seek nor take pay, nor place, nor human 
prerogatives, nor power. Be little chil-
d ren— humble, teachable, kind. Never 
mind the gifts so much as honoring the 
Giver. Speak, teach, preach, pray and 
sing, not for self, but only and ever for 
Him. Never show off smartness, bright-
ness, eloquence or erudition. Magnify Him. 
Talk, compose, write only as He indites. 
Go nowhere except where He presides; 
not where He is allowed, but where He 
controls. 'May His lips speak only of 
Thee' prayed Samuel Morris, and his Holy 
Ghost prayer has ever since been an-
swered. Only of Thee! Only of Thee! 
Minify self, magnify Him."—Herald of 
Holiness. 
Stephen Merritt on the 
Holy Ghost 
Stephen Merritt, to whom the ignorant 
Kru boy, Sammy Morris, came for help, 
has the following instruction concerning 
the Holy Spirit. "The office of the Holy 
Spirit, the work of the Holy Ghost should 
continually be magnified. Talk about Him, 
tell of His wonderful works among the 
children of men; give Him control; honor 
Him as the giver of every good and per-
fect gift; and place in His hands as the 
Master of assemblies, all the work or serv-
ices in which you engage. Be free in the 
Holy Ghost. Steady not the ark; let not 
the pressure of the hand be felt, nor the 
clamor of your voice be heard. Liberty of 
and in the Spirit. Let His sovereign will 
be manifest. Magnify His holy name to-
gether. Surrender to Him. Let the spirit 
of submission and the secret of yielding, 
and the tuition of cultivating a quick ear 
for His voice, and a ready tongue to be 
His witness abound. Do not think more 
highly of yourself than you ought to think. 
Never assume authority. Ministers should 
be servants of all. In honor prefer one 
another. Give the Executive the entire 
right of way. Permit Him to choose the 
words and employ the thoughts and be the 
manner and matter of your theme. He 
loves to be trusted; He delights in being 
honored and magnified. Let the Spirit 
sing—sing with the Spirit and let Him 
overflow in 'psalms and hymns and spiritual 
songs, making melody in your heart to the 
Decadence of Home Life 
R. W. Grizzard 
Time was in the memoir of many people 
living to-day, when Christianity and its 
sanctities were real factors in home build-
ing. Commercialized recreations including 
some of the present-day physical athletics, 
false systems of education, much salacious 
literature of the kind found between covers 
of many books and periodicals found on 
news stands to-day, movies of questionable 
and immodest nature, Lord's Day profana-
tion, motoring and many other present-day 
diversion were largely unknown, families 
were in many instances large, and home 
ties were stronger and better safeguarded 
than they are to-day. Parental authority 
was much better exercised and "flaming 
youth," largely our hope of to-morrow, had 
not attained its full growth. 
Wandering boys and girls of the past 
period mentioned, were not near so nu-
merous, defiant, and venturesome as they 
are to-day. Home held its sanctities, and 
parents and children found much pleasure 
together under its roof. Crime waves had 
not developed such huge proportions as at 
present. The home, the church, the Lord's 
Day and other sanctities gripped the public 
conscience, and gave to state and nation 
big quotas of real stalwarts, men and 
women. 
To-day toppling and decadent home life 
is challenging, pathetic, alarming. Ruthless 
exploitation of human weaknesses abounds; 
human life is cheap; we hold the banner 
among civilized nations in the annals of 
crime, murder, rapine, and bloody war in 
the offing, grin at us daily; death stalks the 
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City Missions 
Altoona Mission, 613 Fourth Kit., Altoona, Peon., In charge 
of H. 0 . Miller and wife; Emma Crtder. 
Buffalo Mission, 23 Hawley St.. Buffalo, N. T., In charge 
of E. C. Bouert and wife. 
Chicago Mission, 6039 Hahrted St., Chicago, III., in charge of 
Sarah H. Bert, Supt.; C. J. Carlson, Pastor; Aras Carlson; 
Harriet Gough; Alice K. Albright; Rosa Eyster. 
Dayton Mission, 601 Taylor St., Dayton, Ohio, In charge of 
W. H. and Susie Boyer, tm Dick, Angeline Cox. 
Philadelphia Mission, 3423 N. 2nd St, Philadelphia, Perm., In 
charge of Barbara Hitz, Mary Sentz. 
San Francisco Mission, 948 Haight St., San Francisco, Calif.. 
In charge of Walter Beighard and wife; Anna Mary Royer; 
Grace Plum. 
Wetland Mission, 38 Elizabeth St., Welland, Ont., In charfe 
of Jonathan Lyons and wife, Elizabeth Brubaker, Mary Lyons. 
Rural Missions 
Houghton Mission, Bt. 1, Tillsonburg, Ont., Can., in charge of 
Edward Gilmore and wife, Idellus Sider, Ellwood and Ethel 
Flewelling. 
Kentucky—Albert H. Engle, Supt. 
Ella, Ky.—Hershey Granim and wife; Ellen Kanode; Sara 
Brubaker. 
Garlin, Ky.—Albert H. Engle and wife; Imogene Snider. 
Home Evansel, Knifley, Ky.—Albert and Mary Brenneman: 
Anna Mae Stauffer. 
Gladwin, Michigan— 
Mt. Carmel, in charge of Charles Nye and wife. 
Oak Grove, in charge of Melvin Stauffer. 
Padjoekwoed Mission, Meath Park Station, Saskatchewan, In 
dura* of Albert Cober and wife, and Helen Bowers. 
Riddleshurg Mission, Riddlesburg, Penn., in charge of S. Iola 
Dixon; Bertha Wingert. 
Orphanages 
Messiah Orphanage, Florin, Penn., Bro. Paul B. Wolgemuth, 
Steward, and Sr. Bhoda Wolgemuth, Matron. 
Mt. Carmel Home, Morrison, 111., in charge'of Sr. Katie Bol-
linger and workers. 
Old Peoples' -Home 
Messiah Home, In charge of Joseph L. Musser, Steward and 
Lydia Musser, Matron, with Eld. Grayblll Wolgemuth and 
wife in charge of the spiritual phase of the work. 
2001 Paxton St., Harrisburg, Penn. 
GRANVILLE, PA. 
The Love Feast and Harvest Home ser-
vices were conducted in the Granville 'Breth-
ren in Christ Church Saturday, Oct. 30. 
This was very well attended from different 
counties. Bro. and Sr. Abner Martin con-
ducted the service. We are grateful for 
all the things He has given us. There are 
things we don't understand, but God's will— 
let it be our's when we are his children, let 
us not question Him, He knows best. Our 
prayer at this church is that we may work 
and praise Him, for all things come from 
Him who made them. 
In His service, 
Sr. Ruth Freed. 
JABBOK BIBLE SCHOOL 
Jabbok Bible School opened this fall 
with a total enrollment of twenty-seven. 
From the beginning of the year there has 
been a manifestation and an expression of 
rural highways and city streets; morals of 
many have slumped, and standards have 
been lowered; Satanic lures abound; Chris-
tian conversation and reverence for God 
and holy things are losing out these elec-
trical, lurid, jazz times unto which we have 
come. The Lord help us to call a halt and 
ascertain our bearings before swifter judg-
ments than we have yet seen overtake us! 
—Western Recorder. 
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a healthy school spirit among our group of 
students. We believe our Bible schools 
should always maintain a wholesome at-
mosphere for study and for spiritual 
growth. This has been our prayer and aim 
for Jabbok. Truly, we can say that this 
year, judging from the thermometer read-
ings up to the present, promises to be one 
of the best we have ever experienced in 
school work. The students are always busy 
at study, work, recreation, or attending re-
ligious services. 
We have been blessed with ideal weath-
er this fall. We have had many warm 
sunny days interspersed with good rains. 
These blessings have certainly contributed 
greatly toward making school life at Jab-
bok a pleasure. 
Recently we had several visitors with us 
in our chapel services. Rev. Harry C. 
Maitland, evangelist from Winfield, Kan-
sas, gave us a very helpful message on the 
subject: "How to Find Happiness". Then 
Rev. J. Bucher from Upland, California, 
another evangelist from the Mennonite 
church, stopped to visit us on his way east, 
ward. He gave an interesting talk on the 
life of Joseph. A few days later Rev. E. 
F. Gassaway, an evangelist from the 
Christian church gave an inspirational 
address on the subject: "Reasonable Proofs 
of the Resurrection and Immortality." On 
November 3, we had Bishop H. Wagaman, 
Bishop E. J. Swalm, Eld. Harvey Hoke, and 
Bishop D. R. Eyster with us for a special 
chapel service. Brother Wagaman offered 
the opening prayer after which each of the 
visitors brought words of greetings. Bishop 
Swalm gave us an interesting message on 
the subject: "Learning to Think". We 
greatly appreciated having these brethren 
with us both in the school and also at the 
prayer-meeting in Bethany church in the 
evening. At this evening meeting Bishop 
Swalm again brought us a searching mes-
sage on "Old Fashioned Religion". 
We are anxiously looking forward to our 
fall revival and Bible Conference scheduled 
for the latter part of November. Elder 
Marshal Winger is expected to be here 
November 7, to start a two weeks revival 
at Bridgeport. There will be a one day 
Bible Conference at that place on Sunday, 
November 14. After these meetings close, 
Brother Winger is engaged to serve as 
evangelist here at the Bethany church. Our 
Bible Conference will be held on Saturday 
and Sunday, November 27 and 28. Elder 
Harry Crider is engaged to serve as evan-
gelist for the revival at the Red Star 
church near Leedey. That point is about 
forty-five miles from Jabbok. It has been 
arranged to have a Bible Conference at the 
Red Star church on Thanksgiving Day, 
November 25. We pray, and ask you to 
pray with us, that these occasions of re-
vival and Bible Conference may produce 
definite results of conversion and deepening 
of spirituality in our school and community. 
E. L. Steckley. 
BIBLE CONFERENCE 
to be held a t 
Bethany Church near Thomas, Okla. 













Devotional Martha L. Eyster 
Address of Welcome Enos N. Engle 
Biblical Repentance 
Eld. Marshal Winger 
Special Song 
The New Birth Bish. D. R. Eyster 
Sanctiflcation Enos N. Engle 
Dismissal for noon recess 
Devotional E. L. Steckley 
The Privilege of the Sanctified 
Ernest Bailey 
Bible Study in the Home....Loran Myers 
Problems of Touth and How to Meet 



































The Christian's Attitude Toward War.... 
John H. Engle 
The Christian's Attitude to the Un-
saved Martha L. Eyster 
Talk to the Children Edna Switzer 
Reading Naomi Eyster 
The Christian's Prayer Life 
Ruth Friesen 
Closing Remarks and Dismissal 
Evangelistic Service 
Eld. Marshal Winger 
Sunday 
Devotional Jesse L. Eyster 
Sunday School Lesson (Review) 
Lee Wilkin 
Biblical Separation 
Eld. Marshal Winger 
Special Song 
Consecration Eld. Harry Crider 
Dismissal for noon recess 
Devotional George Alvis 
Youthful Ambition and Consecration 
Mervin Crawford 
Special Song 
Signs of the Times ....Bish. D. R. Eyster 
Our Individual Responsibility 
(Matt. 28:19-20) Eld. I. G. Engle 
Thei Christian in the World 
E. L. Steckley 
The Christian and Amusements 
Kenneth Hoover 
Closing for afternoon-session 
Evangelistic Service 
Eld. Marshal Winger 
BIBLE CONFERENCE 
to be held a t the 
Star Church, near Leedey, Oklahoma 






Devotional H. C. Blackketter 
Address of Welcome ....Eld. I. G. Engle 
Divine Healing Bish. D. R. Eyster 
Special Song Red Star Quartet 
Problems of Our Touth and How to 
Meet Them Sr. Elizabeth Engle 
Thanksgiving Sermon 
Eld. Marshal Winger 
Dismissal for Noon Recess 
Devotional Jesse L. Eyster 
The Christian's Prayer Life 
Lee Wilkin 
The Christian's Fellowship 
Eld. Harry Crider 
Special Song Bethany Quartet 
Church Leadership E. L. Steckley 
Reading Mrs. Kenneth Hoover 
Some Problems of Our Church and 
How to Meet Them ....Eld. I. G. Engle 
Right Thinking Ernest Bailey 
Closing for afternoon session 
Devotional John H. Engle 
Church Co-operation and Revival Ef-
forts Kenneth Hoover 
Evangelistic Service~..Eld. Harry Crider 
BIBLE CONFERENCE 
to be held a t the 
Elm Grove School House, near Bridgeport, 
Oklahoma 













Devotional and Address of Welcome 
Mervin Crawford 
Sunday School Lesson (Platform Re-
view) Enos N. Engle 
Paying Our Vows Bish. D. R. Eyster 
Special Song 
The Ten Virgins Jesse D. Eyster 
Sermon Eld. Marshal Winger 
Dismissal for Noon Recess 
Devotional Mrs. Sylvia Green 
The Christian's Faith E. L. Steckley 
The Christian and His Bible 
Ray Eyster 
Special Song 
Marks of Heart Religion 
Eld. Marshal Winger 
Reading Phoebe Jantz 
The Sin of Adam and Eve-Ernest Bailey 
Christian Ideals Kenneth Hoover 
Closing for the' afternoon session 
Evangelistic Service _. 
Eld. Marshal Winger 
M. B. C. NOTES 
Hame-Comtng—The regular annual Home-
coming and Program attracted many new 
friends as well as former students on the 
evening of November 13th and all day No-
vember 14th. The missionary and mission-
ary training school spirit was very mani-
fest on this occasion, and an interesting 
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feature was the recounting of incidents of 
school life as it existed in the very early 
years of the school. The speakers included 
many former graduates and the present 
student body came into a new appreciation 
of the history and early school life of their 
Alma Mater and school. 
Chapel Speakers—Dr. Stephen W. Paine, 
president of Houghton College, Houghton, 
New York, spoke in the regular chapel ses-
sion of Wednesday, October 27th, on the 
"Attainment of Our Objectives of Educa-
tion." 
Pointed contrast between our idealized 
objectives and how poorly they are being 
realized today in our school system was the 
line of thought into which Dr. Paine so 
interestingly led the student group. 
Dr. R. W. Hambrook, from the Federal 
Educational Department of Washington, 
D. C , gave his personal experience of be-
ing saved from death in the forced landing 
of an airplane in which he was riding a few 
years ago. The ability of the airplane to 
land practically in the midst of a forest, 
and their rescue in severe winter weather 
were in answer to Mr. Hambrook's prayer 
and during this incident, he was instrumen-
tal in leading all the members of the crew 
into a personal experience of Christ's sav-
ing power. This incident was related to a 
large audience gathered in special service 
on the evening of Saturday evening of No-
vember 6th. 
Revival Services—The Lord gave M. B. C. 
an unusual revival this fall with Brother 
Marshall Winger of Canada laboring among 
us as evangelist. Not only one time, but 
many times during this brief week, the altar 
rail was occupied from end to end as souls 
sought Christ for forgiveness, consecration, 
commitment and guidance. 
Will the Church be in prayer to the Lord 
for the continuance of this spiritual revival 
among us and for the choice young people 
whose eyes the Lord is opening for special 
service for Him. 
REPORT FROM BUFFALO MISSION 
We take great pleasure in sending greet-
ings of love through the precious name of 
Jesus, our Lord. 
We can scarcely believe that it is six 
months since we last reported through the 
Visitor. Time seems to fly into eternity so 
rapidly that we with difficulty keep abreast 
with our duties. However we shall give a 
brief account of the work of the Lord at 
this place. 
During the Summer months the attend-
ance always falls off. This is due to a num-
ber of causes. The wealthy people for 
whom the girls work have their Summer 
homes at the lake shores. As soon as warm 
weather approaches they leave, taking the 
girls with them. Then since the five day 
week has been put into effect by most fac-
tories, that affords an extended week-end 
for those who would take advantage of it. 
Again since times are improved some who 
could not afford it before, are buying cars. 
We are sorry that these are not proving a 
blessing to the Lord's work. The high ways 
are often lined with cars on the Lord's day, 
but how few are found at the house of God. 
Nevertheless, we thank God for those who 
have His work at heart. At this writing the 
attendance has increased so that during the 
mid-week the services are very much better 
attended. 
It is very gratifying to see the growth of 
some of the saints. Month after month one 
can notice a deepening in their spiritual life. 
The praise services are welcomed, and those 
who are obeying God seem eager to give 
glory to his great power to save and keep.' 
A few who were cold in their heart toward 
God are manifesting a more keen interest in 
their spiritual need. But still others seem 
to be cold, and evidently are making no 
progress in eternal things. 
A few souls have sought the Lord, and 
found Him precious to their heart. The 
Lord gave us two precious souls who were 
baptized recently. How thankful we are for 
new babes in the fold. The Lord has mani-
fested His power to heal in our midst. A 
few were definitely healed, and are giving 
glory to the power of God. 
The chapel floor was badly in need of a 
cover. The carpet which was on it was 
worn out. The brethren decided to lay a 
new floor and finish it without a cover. We 
appreciate very much the service of Bro. 
Aivin Sider, who came over, and with the 
help of the local brethren laid the floor. Bro. 
T. S. Doner, M. Sider and C. Wittlinger 
sanded and filled it for us. Bro. M. Sider 
very kindly donated the filler and varnish. 
We thank the Lord for these kind brethren, 
and all who donated money that it might be 
purchased. May the blessing of the Lord 
rest abundantly on all. 
Continue to pray for the work of the 
Lord here, that more will be saved and kept 
true to God. 
Financial for April 
Receipts —A friend $15.00; M. B. C. 
Chorus $3.00; Sr. Clara Lyons $5.00; I. H. 
N. $1.00; Bro. and Sr. Trost $8.00; Bro. 
and Sr. Monkelbaan $2.00; Sr. Lena Lapp 
$5.00; Sr. Pearl Winger $5.00; Sr. Mabel 
Jones $5.00; Bro. and Sr. Hexemer $5.00; 
Sr. Ruth Climenhaga $5.00; Hall $3.20; A 
Friend $5.00; Sr. Bessie Milne $5.00; Sr. 
Bernice Henderson $5.00; Sr. Alice Blunt 
$3.00. Total $80.20. 
Expenditures — Provisions $40.96; gas 
$1.95; electric $2.85; sundry $3.67; fuel 
$21.24; telephone $3.00. Total $73.67. 
Financial for May 
Receipts—Bro. and Sr. Trost $10.00; Sr. 
Bernice Henderson $5.00; Bro. and Sr. 
Monkelbaan $2.00; Sr. Alice Blunt $3.00; 
Sr. Melba Martin $3.00; Bro. and Sr. Hexe-
mer $5.00; Sr. Ruth Shoalts $5.00; Sr. 
Gladys Shauntz $4.00; Sr. Bessie Milne 
$3.00; Sr. Annie Winger $5.00; Sr. Evelyn 
Mater $5.00. Total $52.00. 
Expenditures—Provisions $41.42; sundry 
$2.64; gas $2.60; electric $2.73; repairs 
$1.10; water $1.20; telephone $3.00. Total 
$54.69. 
Financial for June 
Receipts—Bro. and Sr. E. Turner $1.00 
Sr. E. Haas $.50; Bro. and Sr. Trost $8.00 
A Friend $3.00; Sr. Alice Blunt $4.00; C. W 
Bossert $3.00; Sr.' Annie Winger $5.00 
I. H. N. $2.00; Sr. Bernice Henderson $5.00 
Sr. Clara Lyons $5.00; Bro. and Sr. Hexe-
mer $5.00; Sr. Mabel Sider $3.00; Sr. Ruth 
Climenhaga $7.00; Bro. and Sr. Jesse 
Winger $5.00; Sr. Bessie Milne $4.00; Bro. 
and Sr. Monkelbaan $5.00. Total $75.50. 
Expenditures—Provisions $47.56; sundry 
$3.50; gas $3.90; electric $2.73; telephone 
$3.00. Total $60.69. 
Financial for July 
Receipts—Bro. and Sr. Hoover $5.00; 
Valley Chapel S. S., Ohio $7.00; Sr. Mabel 
Jones $5.00; Sr. Grace Sider $3.00; Bro. and 
Sr. Trost $8.00; Hall $4.00; Sr. Alice Blunt 
$4.00; Sr. Bertha Putman $5.00; Bro. and 
Sr. Hexemer $5.00; Sr. Nridrauer $1.00; Sr. 
Bessie Milne $4.00. Total 51.00. 
Expenditures—Provisions $39.99; sundry 
$4.46; gas $2.80; electric $2.61; telephone 
$3.00. Total $52.86. 
Financial for August 
Receipts—Bro. and Sr. Trost $10.00; Sr. 
Lydia Schrock $4.00; Sr. Annie Winger 
$5.00; Bro. and Sr. Monkelbaan $5.00; Sr. 
Alice Blunt $4.00; Bro. and Sr. Hexemer 
$5.00; A Friend $10.00. Total $43.00. 
Expenditures—Provisions $38.21; sundry 
$5.80; gas $1.95; electric $2.16; telephone 
$3.00; water $.90; repairs $2.35. Total 
$54.37. 
Financial for September 
Receipts—Sr. Alice Blunt $3.00; Sr. Bes-
sie Milne $5.00; Sr. Lena Lapp $5.00; Sr. 
Etta Putman $1.00; Hall $6.50; Bro. and Sr. 
Jacob Cline $7.00; Bro. and Sr. Trost $8.00; 
Sr. Susie Troyer $5.00; Bro. and Sr. Morris 
Hoover $5.00; Sr. Grace Sider $5.00; Sr. 
Bessie Milne $5.00; Sr. Anna Johnson $5.25; 
Bro. and Sr. Hexemer $5.00; Bro. and Sr. 
Monkelbaan $5.00; iSr. Annie Winger $5.00. 
Total $75.75. 
Expenditures—Provisions $39.46; sundry 
$3.90; gas $1.95; electric $2.23; telephone 
$3.00. Total $50.54. 
Financial for October 
Receipts—Bro. and Sr. Monkelbaan $6.00; 
Bro. and Sr. Trost $10.00; Sr. Anna John-
son $8.50; Sr. Miner $6.00; Sr. Annie 
Winger $5.00; Sr. Alice Blunt $3.00; Bro. 
and Sr. Hexemer $5.00; Sr. Evelyn Winger 
$10.00; Sr. Lydia Schrock $2.00; Sr. Evelyn 
Mater $2.00; Sr. Etta Putman $2.00; Sr. 
Mildred Winger $5.00; Sr. Susie Troyer 
$4.00; Sr. Bernice Henderson $5.00. Total 
$73.50. 
Expenditures—Provisions $45.48; sundry 
$3.45; gas $1.95; electric $2.16; telephone 
$3.00; fuel $22.00; repairs $2.26. Total 
$80.30. Balance on hand, $26.78. 
We wish to thank all who so liberally con-
tributed to the needs of the mission in any 
way. 
For the lost of earth, 
E. C. and Sr. Bossert. 
SILVERDALE, PA. 
On Sunday, Oct. 10th, Bish. Jacob Gin-
der, Eld. John H. Martin and Eld. Henry 
K. Kreider, met with us at Silverdale. Eld. 
John Martin gave a missionary talk to the 
Sunday School. He that giveth to the mis-
sionary work also receives a reward. 
Bish. Jacob Ginder spoke awhile and read 
an explanatory letter. Eld. John Martin 
read the 5th chapter of Galatians. Eld. 
Henry Kreider gave out an old German 
hymn and gave us the message. "We pass 
this way but once—what is done, is done 
forever." "We testify by our actions." "We 
should forget ourselves." 
—George Benner. 
BOOK REVIEW 
Two hundred years ago in 1737 there 
was published CRUDEN'S CONCORD-
ANCE to the Holy Scriptures. Many other 
volumes of this type have since appeared, 
but the original edition published by 
Revells continues to hold the field. An 
eratic bookseller and proof-reader called 
himself "Alexander the Corrector" because 
of his social and prison reform activities. 
But he will be best remembered by his 
CONCORDANCE which has done more to 
contribute to the knowledge of the Bible 
than any other single volume, except the 
Bible itself. 
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A New Worship Service 
TH E R E is nothing in the world that will cure the spiritual needs of the people 
as the singing of good old hymns and gospel 
songs. Read the lives of all the great na-? 
tional and international evangelists and 
song leaders and invariably you will find 
that the singing of sacred songs had a deep-
ening effect on the lives of the singers, 
and they were compelled to surrender to 
the One they so long evaded. There is 
something about the singing of hymns in a 
church service that gets hold of one and 
actually causes him to face life's realities. 
W e do not and we cannot expect to get all 
of our spiritual needs supplied from the ser-
mon, no matter how spiritual that message 
might be. W e must all admit that we have 
gained much in our church service if every-
one has entered heartily into the congrega-
tional singing. Someone has said that good 
singing will do more for poor preaching 
than good preaching will do for poor sing-
ing. 
In order to promote good singing we 
must first be enthusiastic enough to learn 
more about music through the singing class 
and by simply singing. Too many of us 
would sing if we had vocal training or had 
made music our major, but since we don't 
know much about it, we let the other per-
son lustily sing lorith his praises to God 
while we sit idly by and criticize. W h a t 
we as a church need is not more training 
but the desire born out in our hearts to 
want to sing the praises to God even if 
it is in a somewhat monotone voice. A 
good way to bring about better congrega-
tional singing is to have Hymn Sings and 
plenty of them. N o one gets tired of good 
gospel songs, that is, provided his heart 
has been changed. There is no such thing 
as too much singing; no creation of God 
really tires of music. 
Last year the Elizabethtown Brethren in 
Christ Church attempted a Hymn Sing for 
the first time. It was a new venture for 
our church and in spite of opposition it 
was a success. This year under the spon-
sorship of our singing class the Second An-
nual Hymn Sing was held, not with three 
hundred and fifty people present as at the 
first Hymn Sing, but with an attendance of 
twelve hundred people. One half of these 
could be accommodated in the church while 
the others were compelled to remain out 
of doors. This latter group had to be con-
tent with listening through loud speakers 
especially set up for this two hour program. 
There were visiting choruses represent-
ing the United Zion and the Mennonite 
Churches; also choruses from Cross Roads, 
Manheim, Harrisburg, and our local group 
sang forth the songs of praise and redemp-
tion. There was a duet from the local 
church as well as a ladies' quartet from 
Messiah Bible College. Choristers from the 
neighboring churches capably led in stir-
ring congregational songs that seemed to 
grip each heart. Prof. Earl Miller of 
Grantham, Pa., ably discussed "The Value 
of Congregational Singing in our Church 
Service." 
The value of this partcular kind of serv-
ice cannot be measured entirely by its bene-
fits to us as individual members, ior it also 
proved to be a missionary enterprise in 
bringing the Gospel to the unsaved as well 
as promoting a wholesome influence for the 
church in the surrounding community. The 
success of the past two years demands the 
continuance of these Hymn Sings. How-
ever, the question of how they should be 
conducted is no longer as great a problem 
as that of caring for the large crowds 
which gather to enjoy this spiritual feast. 
Try a Hymn Sing in your church, invite 
neighboring churches to participate, and 
have a good spiritual time in the Lord. 
If we as the Brethren in Christ Church 
could do nothing more than promote good 
singing we should do that and do it well. 
Come—let us sing! 
—A Lover of Song. 
The Faith 
(Continued from page 372) 
is a life; a state, in which we live out our 
sanctiflcation. It is the state of perfect 
love, and Christain perfection into which 
sanctiflcation brings us. Sanctiflcation is 
the pass by which we enter into the state 
of Holiness. This Holiness is a condition 
of heart brought about by the cleansing 
power of Jesus' blood and the anointing of 
the Holy Spirit. It is not assumed holiness 
but the holiness of God Himself, imparted 
to us as a garment required for the at-
tendance at the Marriage Supper of the 
Lamb. Without this Holiness no one shall 
see the Lord. 
Another very vital and fundamental doc-
trine of the Faith is that of the Premillen-
nial Second Coming of Christ, and the res-
urrection of the saints and their translation 
along with the saints who live at that time. 
This is the hope of the Church. This hope 
inspires holiness of life and action. "He 
that hath this hope in him purifieth himself 
even as He is pure." I John 3:3. T o rob 
the Christian religion of this doctrine is to 
take away the very foundation of the 
Faith. The Faith is built upon this most 
fundamental doctrine, "He shall so come 
again." 
The creed is good, but in itself is not 
sufficient. It is no more than a cold formal 
lifeless acknowledgment of the doctrine of 
the Trinity, and the Church of Jesus, and 
the coming of Jesus. I shall here quote it 
to draw the contrast. 
"I believe in one God the Father Al-
mighty; maker of heaven and earth and all 
things visible and invisible. 
"And in one Lord Jesus Christ, the only 
begotten Son of God, begotten of the 
Father before all worlds (God of Gods), 
Light of Light, very God of very God, be-
gotten not made being of one substance 
(essence) with the Father; by whom all-
things were made; who for us men and for 
our salvation, came down from heaven and 
was incarnate by the Holy Ghost of the 
Virgin Mary, and was made man; and was 
crucified also for us under Pontius Pilate; 
He suffered and was buried; and the third 
day He rose again, according to the Scrip-
tures; and ascended into heaven, and sit-
teth on the right hand of the Father; and 
He shall come again, with glory, to judge 
both the quick and the dead; whose king-
dom shall have no end. 
"And I believe in the Holy Ghost, the 
Lord and Giver of life; who proceedeth 
from the Father (and the Son); who with 
the Father and the son together is wor-
shipped and glorified; who spake by the 
prophets, and I believe in one Holy 
Catholic and Apostolic Church. I ac-
knowledge one baptism for the remission 
of sins; and I look for the resurrection of 
the dead and the life of the world to come. 
Amen."—Quoted from Fisher's Church 
History. 
It is plain to see that the memorizing of 
this creed would easily become a matter of 
form, and though a person might believe in 
it with all his might, it is powerless to save. 
Wha t a man needs on top of this is an ap-
propriating faith in the Lord Jesus which 
will bring him into a definite knowledge of 
the New Birth, which will become his very 
life. This will be an incentive to the next 
step which is Sanctiflcation and Holiness, 
and Holiness will be an incentive to keep 
in readiness ifor the Second Coming of 
Christ, and his own personal glorification. 
"For it doth not yet appear what we shall 
be, but we know that when He shall ap-
pear, we shall be like Him for we shall see 
Him as He is." I John 3:2. 
If we have obtained and maintained 
these wonderful experiences of Grace in so 
far as it is possible in this life, we can at 
the end of our journey say with Paul, "I 
have kept the Faith" (of Jesus Christ) 
"and henceforth there is laid up for me a 
crown of righteousness, which the Lord, 
the righteous judge shall give to me at that 
day, and not to me only, but unto all them 
also that love His appearing." 
This is the Faith. 
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The Hazelton's Thanksgiving 
Carrie Waggoner Tracy 
TH E clock was just striking seven as Mrs. Hazelton finished putting away 
the supper dishes. However, she remained 
in the kitchen a little longer to stir up the 
buckwheat batter, and put some fuel in the 
kitchen range. 
Mr. Hazelton had gone to the village to 
purchase a few necessary articles. 
It was the evening before Thanksgiving, 
and before leaving the kitchen Mrs. Hazel-
ton took another look in the pantry. The 
sight of the delicious food, much of it al-
ready prepared, gave her much pleasure, 
but the memories which followed in its 
train brought moments of sadness. She had 
prepared the foods Howard had liked best. 
It was all there—chicken, cranberry sauce, 
and even the mincemeat pies made by her 
own hands, and for which he had always 
begged for a second piece. 
It was their custom to be well supplied 
at this time, either for a home-coming of 
relatives, or some of the poor of the neigh-
borhood. 
Marion, who had a position in the city, 
might come to spend Thanksgiving Day 
with them, but it was rather doubtful, for 
they had received a letter saying that she 
had been feeling rather ill and might not 
be able to take the trip. 
Mrs. Hazelton looked across the room at 
an enlarged photograph of a young man, 
not much more than a boy. A sigh escaped 
her. If only Howard could be here too. 
A long eight years it had been since their 
son had left home, carrying with him his 
baggage—his only possessions—with a 
promise that he would make his way, write 
often and let them know of his where-
abouts and his health. But not a line had 
they received since his departure. 
However, she never forgot to pray for 
him, that he would return home safely. 
To-night Mrs. Hazelton felt like pray-
ing for herself that her faith might not fail. 
The sound of a car turning into the 
driveway interrupted her thoughts. 
"Well , well, you're back," she greeted 
him. 
"Yes. I think I got everything you 
wanted." 
"Yes, I believe you did." 
"You aren't lonely, are you, Martha?" 
"It seems like quite a little while since 
any of our folk have been to see us; but I 
thought if they didn't come, you might run 
over and get Grandma Smith." She was 
called grandma by nearly everybody in the 
neighborhood. 
"Yes, I suppose the old lady would en-
joy herself, and it would be in harmony 
with our Thanksgiving custom." 
The service was just beginning the next 
morning when Mr. and Mrs. Hazelton en-
tered the church and took their places two 
seats from the front on the right-hand side 
of the aisle. T o them it would not seem 
like Thanksgiving Day unless they attend-
ed the morning service. Slight interruptions 
marked the arrival of a few late comers, 
when a young man entered and made his 
way toward the rear pews. 
He might have been distinguished look-
ing with his blue eyes, light, wavy hair had 
he not looked so haggard and untidy. They 
were singing a hymn at the close of the 
service when he passed out, and slowly 
walked southward. 
Mr. Hazelton went out in advance of his 
wife, turned the car about to face toward 
home. 
When Mrs. Hazelton had removed her 
wraps she went at once for the waterless 
cooker, which chattered cheerily on the 
bright range. 
Now she could spare a few moments she 
thought while the dinner was cooking, so 
she hurried into her bedroom and once 
more knelt in .supplication for the health 
and spiritual need of her boy. 
N o longer doubtful, she arose and be-
gan to complete arrangements for dinner. 
She must hurry now, because Mr. Hazel-
ton would soon be back bringing Grandma 
Smith with him. If they could not have all 
the cheer they wished, they would give all 
the cheer they could, and grandma was 
somewhat lonely. 
Passing the kitchen door on her way to 
and from the dining room, Mrs. Hazelton 
looked through the window of the door 
and beyond by the barn, and saw a some-
what shabby, disreputable-looking man. 
W h a t was he doing there? Had he come 
from the front way, or the rear; and how 
long had he been there? 
But just at this point she heard Mr. 
Hazelton drive in. N o need to go to the 
door, for grandma would walk right in. 
When she did hear footsteps, she noticed 
that it was not Grandma Smith, but the 
stranger by the barn. 
"Mother!" said Mr. Hazelton as he 
swung open the door "O Mother!" he 
called, as though she were not in plain 
sight, and he had to wipe the mist from his 
eyes before he could discern her presence; 
his voice so freighted with excitement that 
it could mean nothing but something very 
unusual indeed. 
For the merest moment Mrs. Hazelton 
gazed wide-eyed at the stranger, and 
then— 
"Howard!" 
They were in each other's arms. For 
sheer joy Mrs. Hazelton could scarcely 
speak. Howard was then ushered in to fill 
the long vacant third place at the table, and 
to have the warm, hearty, delicious food 
heaped before him—mother's first thought 
for her hungry boy. 
And indeed he ate ravenously, and while 
he ate, his parents refrained from question-
ing him. 
"Mother, what beautiful decorations you 
have! W e r e you expecting guests?" 
" W e always like to be in readiness for 
guests, Howard. But thought if there was 
ever an appropriate time for decorations it 
, was now." 
While they lingered at the table, Mrs. 
Hazelton hastily removed the food and 
soiled dishes; then they drew up by tha 
cheery fireplace, and Howard told them 
how for the first few years all had seemed 
to go well with him. Then had come fail-
ures, illness, more failures and still more 
illness, accompanied by non-employment 
and all the trying things of life, until there 
seemed no spot of comfort—no abiding 
place. 
They had noticed his thinness, the lines 
of care, and his general unkempt appear-
ance. But he had not finished. Tears ap-
peared in his once bright blue eyes. 
"Father, Mother, I know not how I 
could have done as I have leaving you 
alone all these years. The world is a large, 
unfriendly place, and here, you have con-
stant comfort and peace. Ah, what a fool-
ish boy I was!" 
"You weren't very old when you went," 
they corroborated. 
"No, but old enough to have known bet-
ter than to do as I did." He looked weary 
and tired. "And—I have been so sinful"— 
he continued, and then, "do you think, fa-
ther and mother, that you could forgive me? 
You have no idea how sinful I have. been. I 
even frequented the saloons to get a free 
bite to appease my hunger, and learned 
there to drink liquor. Can you ever forgive 
me?" 
"Surely, we forgive you," said Mr. 
Hazelton, and all knelt as he poured out 
his heart in gratitude for the return of their 
son. 
Unexpectedly Marion and Aunt Ida 
came to meet the brother and nephew, who 
had been so long absent. 
It was indeed a time of great rejoicing, 
mingled with their wondering glances, and 
remarks, for Marion had been only a grow-
ing girl when Howard went away, and 
Howard was quite changed in appearance 
as well. 
Again they prayed, and sang songs with 
joy and thanksgiving ringing in their voices. 
Then a look of solemn peace stole over 
Howard's face. 
"And to think, I am to be home a whole 
week," said Marion joyously. 
"And," said Howard looking hopefully, 
"I think I shall be home always if father 
and mother will permit. Father shall lay 
his hard work aside, and I shall take it up. 
I must make amends as far as in me lies 
for my years of neglect." Wha t a Thanks-
giving Day that was!—The Olive Branch. 
"Learn the truth, live the truth, 
Esteem the truth divine, 
Grasp the truth, teach the truth, 
And truth will thee refine." 
If the Missionary enterprise is a mistake, 
it is not our mistake, it is the mistake of 
God. If it is wrong to invest a life and 
lose it in heathen lands for the sake of the 
Gospel, it is not we who have erred, but 
the Lord Jesus Christ, who gave His life 
for men, and inspired them in His name to 
go.—F. C. Simonds. 
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"It is a Good Thing to Give Thanks" 
George /?. Smoker 
a ELL, I suppose the orators and preachers will have to stretch a 
point or more this year to say that every 
one has a great deal to be thankful for, 
when we still have the deep, dire depres-
sion with us." 
"Oh, I don't know about that, Ralph. In 
fact, I've been thinking about it a bit late-
ly and I really believe that we have about 
as many things to be thankful for this year 
as we've had any other year, and maybe 
more." 
"Listen to Abe the Optimist! And like 
all optimists see how he closes his eyes to 
the facts and calmly states that they are 
nonexistent. Be a little more realistic in 
your statements, old boy. From long as-
sociation with you I expected you to say 
that we still had a few things to be thank-
ful for—the sunshine and rain, the singing 
of the birds, the fragrant flowers, the gor-
geous sunsets, and all that sort of thing, 
but I never thought you'd give the past year 
a recommendation like that." 
"Well , what do you say we take a little 
inventory of our blessings and see whether 
we've got anything to be thankful for. Let's 
go at the thing in a sort of systematic, logi-
cal way, considering first what we've got 
to be thankful for as a nation, and then as 
a church, and finally, as individuals." 
"Very well, Abe. You talk and I'll do 
the agreeing or disagreeing." 
And that's how Abe Schroyer and Ralph 
Gingerich got started on a thankfulness dis-
cussion one Sunday afternoon not many 
weeks before Thanksgiving. As they sat 
in armchairs in Gingerichs' parlor that day 
they felt themselves equal to the task of 
discussing, in good parliamentary style, 
whatever world problem was brought be-
fore them. As I remember it, this is how 
their conversation ran: 
" . . . First let us consider the things we 
have to be thankful for as a nation econ-
omically, politically, and religiously. The 
crops have been on the whole good all 
over the country this year. There has been 
a gradual but definite upswing in business, 
though I must say recovery has been spot-
ted—" 
"Wai t a minute, brother, what do you 
mean by 'spotted'?" 
Simply that at some places business has 
been very good and at other places recov-
ery hasn't seemed to come yet at all." 
"Proceed." 
"In the next place, we have a good gov-
ernment, in spite of all the alphabetical ex-
perimentation that's been going on. W e 
still have the Bill of Rights in our Consti-
tution which guarantees us a measure of 
freedom such as other countries know 
nothing about. W e enjoy comparative 
peace and tranquillity in a world troubled 
with ceaseless agitation and wars. Then 
too the privilege of worshiping God ac-
cording to the dictates of the W o r d and 
our consciences means a great deal more 
to-day than it has for a long, long time, be-
cause we hear much and read more about 
the religious persecutions in other coun-
tries." 
"All right, you can stop now on the 
point. I'll grant that as a nation we're 
well off, if you say nothing, however, 
about the moral and spiritual wreckage that 
we see all about us. But what can you 
say about our church enjoying blessings in 
the year just past? You haven't forgotten 
internal strife and the drift worldward and 
so on, have you?" 
" N o I haven't. Those things are sadly 
true, but there is a brighter side to the 
picture. The differences that tend to divide 
us are not so many or so great that a real 
Scriptural unity is an utter impossibility. 
Then, too, as we get busy for the Lord in 
bringing the Gospel to the unsaved the 
theological differences seem to shrink great-
ly in importance. And there is a live in-
terest in mission work that is most encour-
aging. You see it in the expansion of (the 
African work, in the support of the estab-
lished missions here and across the waters, 
and in the opening of new mission points 
in various parts of the country. The mis-
sionary church is a healthy church, you 
know. 
"There are other things to thank God for 
in connection with our church. The dis-
astrous heresy of Modernism has gained 
little foothold among us. In the four hun-
dred years of our existence as a church 
our doctrines have remained fundamentally 
the same. Our fathers adhered well to the 
doctrines of God's W o r d and bequeathed 
to us a heritage that's precious indeed." 
"Right you are. And that reminds me 
of another thing, in a little different con-
nection though, that we have to be thank-
ful for." 
"Good! I'm glad you finally got around 
to being thankful for something. W h a t is 
it, Ralph?" 
"It's this. The home life of the ultra-
moderns seems to be all shot to pieces. 
Take the Fogartys for example. They live 
in a furnished apartment in the city and are 
there as little of the time as possible. The 
children are taken care of by a nurse, sent 
to kindergarten as soon as possible, and 
then to school where school clubs and class 
function occupy their spare time. Mrs. 
Fogarty is kept too busy to look after her 
children by her society meetings, and her 
husband puts up at his lodge or country 
club during his leisure time. Many of their 
meals are got at the restaurant and only 
that part of the night not spent in dancing, 
at the movies, or at card parties is spent at 
their apartment and that time is spent sleep-
ing. W h a t a life that must be! I'm glad 
that among us there still remains the old-
fashioned home where we all gather around 
the fireplace in the evening and enjoy each 
other's company. To get down on the 
floor and romp with the children, to take 
and give advice to each other, to eat and 
work and play together—those are some 
of the 'solid joys and lasting pleasures' the 
poet must have had in mind." 
"I thoroughly agree with you, Ralph. It's 
after all the simple joys and satisfactions 
of life that make for real happiness. But I 
promised to discuss for your benefit one 
more point—blessings to us as individuals 
—and then I must get home and do the 
chores. 
"Individual blessings. I'll take you for 
a concrete illustration if you don't mind. 
There you sit, a young man in your twen-
ties, six feet two in your bare feet, tipping 
the scales at a hundred eighty, having all 
you want to eat and wear, haven't been 
sick two and a half days in your whole life 
—and yet only last week I heard you 
groaning and bemoaning your fate when 
all you had was a touch of tonsillitis." 
"Let's see, if I'm not mistaken you did 
about the same thing the other day when 
you had a little cold, didn't you?" 
"I remember and confess. I'll have to 
pull that two-by-four out of my eye before 
I'll be in shape to extract the splinter out 
of yours. From now on in our discussion 
I'll say 'we' instead of 'you.' Isn't it true, 
though, that you and I have practically 
every advantage in life that it is possible to 
have, and yet we're hardly even grateful to 
the God who gives us all these things? Just 
to think, we are children of the great God 
of all the earth! That alone would com-
pensate for a life of unspeakable wretched-
ness and poverty in this world and be a 
cause for continuous rejoicing right up to 
the moment of translation. But consider 
what temporal blessings the Lord has given 
us in addition. W e come of Godly par-
ents, our mental powers are average, and 
at that greater than we ever can utilize. 
And apart from heredity, consider what a 
favorable environment is ours — parents 
who do all they can for us, brothers and sis-
ters, hundreds of friends, a good farming 
community, good schools—Brother, the 
more I think of it the more I feel like hang-
ing my head for shame and asking God to 
forgive, if He can, my great ingratitude." 
"You're right, Abe. The Lord's been 
good to us. He's blessed us, even though 
we're not worthy of the least of His mer-
cies. W e have everything to be thankful 
for. But what about the great majority of 
people that don't have the blessings and 
opportunities that we have, but have in-
stead afflictions, misfortunes, and heart-
aches? It makes you wonder whether they 
have anything to be thankful for, doesn't 
it? 
"Yes it does. Philosophers have been 
trying, from remote times to the present, to 
find the cause and purpose of suffering in 
the world and have for the most part fail-
ed. But the Scriptures are clear in stating 
that it was sin that brought in its train suf-
fering and sorrow, and God allows afflic-
tions for our good." 
"Hold on a minute. You don't mean to 
say that those who suffer most are the 
greatest sinners?" 
(Continued on page 383) 
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Saharsa News Notes 
Sept. 2. All of us missionaries left on 
this afternoon train for Supaul. Since the 
train does not run all the way through we 
had a four hour journey by boat. Every 
time we came to swift water there seemed 
to be some danger the boatmen called out, 
"Everyone say, victory to mother or Great 
Queen Kosi." (Kosi is the name of the 
river). We, did not reach the Supaul 
bungalow until after dark. 
Sept. 3. W e spent time in prayer this 
forenoon in behalf of the needs of the 
work, different individuals, etc., and then 
started back home arriving here around 
4:30 P. M. W e thank God fox these spe-
cial days of prayer and feel that they have 
been a great blessing to us. 
Sept. 4. A poor, little sick woman came 
to the Mission today and wanted to stay. 
She was too pitiful to turn away, so we 
took her in. W e trust that she will be 
brought to lovei the Lord Jesus of whom 
she knows nothing now. 
Sept. 5. A child was brought here to-
day from several miles in the interior, who 
had been bitten by a jackal several days 
ago. W e sent it with the parents to 
Monghyr where it will receive treatment in 
the Pasteur Institute. 
Sept. 6. W e took the new woman and 
several of the school girls to the Govern-
ment doctor in Biriahi for examination to-
day. Our old car gave a lot of trouble, but 
while waiting for it to be repaired a group 
of women came along from a distant vil-
lage and hearing us sing they stopped to 
listen. W e than had an opportunity to 
give them a message. 
Sept. 7. Bashir Ul Haq, the converted 
Mohammedan, surprised us today by com-
ing unexpectedly to visit us. This is the 
first we have seen him since we are back 
in India. At present he is teaching in a 
school for untouchables and seems inter-
ested in his work. W e pray that God will 
be greatly honoured in his life. In evening 
prayers he read a chapter in Urdu and 
prayed an earnest prayer. 
Sept. 8. Sr. Dick and Molly, the medi-
cal helper, were out in a nearby village all 
day on a confinement case. Several times 
the grandmother asked for prayer. She 
seems to have great faith in the Christian 
religion even though she is a Moham-
medan. Finally a fine, baby girl came to 
gladden their hearts. 
Sept. 10. Bro. Dick visits Saur outsta-
tion today. 
Today another woman came and wanted 
to stay in the Mission. W e were not sure 
if we should keep her or not, so we were 
slow about having her break her caste. W e 
had a man of her caste go and bring food 
for her, tonight. 
Sept. 11. W e decided to allow the new 
woman to stay since she is a sister of one 
of the widows already in the home. 
Another case of jackal bite came today. 
Sept. 12. This morning the new woman 
started away from the place and when seen 
and asked why she was going she cried 
and said that she was lonely for her chil-
dren. (When she came she said that her 
children had been taken from her by rela-
tives, and she, because of not being well, 
was sent out to look out for herself). W e 
asked her to wait until after the morning 
service and then she could go. W e were 
called out of the service because her little 
daughter and another relative had come in 
search of her. She begged us not to let her 
people know that she had broken caste. 
W e told her ithat if we were asked we 
could not tell an untruth, but all passed off 
quietly and she went away and we have 
heard nothing more concerning her. 
The Mohammedan in whose home we 
were this week sent an offering to Church 
this morning. 
Sept. 13. Sr. Buckwalter left today for 
Patna where she is to take her first Hindi 
oral examination. She was accompanied 
by two of the girls' school teachers—one 
going especially to accompany her and the 
other going to her home because of ill-
health. 
Sept. 16. Sr. Buckwalter returned home 
today, thankful because she had passed her 
examination. 
Sept. 25. Sr. Steckley and Molly left on 
this afternoon's train for a home of wealthy 
land owners, far out in the country. They 
travelled by train, elephant and boat and 
finally reached their destination at 10 P. M. 
A baby girl had arrived several hours 
earlier. 
Sept. 26. Medical workers returned, 
tired and weary from their trip, but happy 
because they were privileged to meet those 
people in that distant village. 
Sept. 27. The Bible women and mis-
sionary had meetings in nearby Brahmin 
homes today and h a d quite attentive 
audiences. 
Sept. 29. Bro. Dick left for Supaul since 
word has come that the bank which pro-
tects the town and Mission is in danger of 
being cut through by floods. 
Sept. 30. There has been heavy rain 
and winds all day. —N. M. D. 
A present Dispensation of grace is like 
.a good meal, a seasonable shower, or a 
penny in one's pocket, all which will serve 
for the present necessity. But Will that 
good meal that I ate last week, enable me, 
without supply, to do a good day's work in 
this? or will that seasonable shower which 
fell last year, be, without supplies, a sea-
sonable help to the grain and grass that is 
growing now? or will that penny that sup-
pled my want the other day, I say, will that 
same penny also, without a supply, supply 
my wants today? The same may, I say, be 
said of grace received; it is like the oil in 
the lamp, it must be fed, it must be added 
to. And there, there shall be a supply, 
"Wherefore He giveth more grace." 
—Bunyan. 
When things are all amiss, it is well to 
say as the Psalmist said, " W h y art thou 
cast down, O my soul? and why art thou 
disquieted within me? hope thou in God: 
for I shall yet praise Him." 
The enemy devises ways and means to 
overthrow God's people, but faith says, 
"Rejoice not, O mine enemy, when I fall I 
shall rise again." 
Paul said, "I know whom I have be-
lieved" (II Tim. 1:12). It is "impossible 
for God to lie" and the humble soul will 
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"Sir, We Would See Jesus' 
Mary M. Hess 
Large masses of humanity today are 
living in constant fear; fear of w h a t 
the future holds for them. Others are seek-
ing for something to satisfy the unrest 
within. 
As we look into the faces of these dis-
satisfied hungry souls we see through the 
windows of the soul the pleading words, 
"Sir, we would see Jesus." 
The Greeks—whose words we quote— 
had come to Jerusalem to worship at the 
feast. Did they turn away from that feast 
disappointed, with hearts still heavy, with 
the load of guilt still resting on their 
troubled breasts and added to that the con-
demnation they xeceived from the self-
righteous Pharisee? W a s this why they 
came to Philip and said "Sir, we would see 
Jesus"? 
How can we help to solve the problems 
of pleading humanity today? W h e r e and 
how can they see Jesus? 1st. Do they 
see him in me, in you? Here is where we 
should begin, unless we who bear his name, 
are saturated by the Divine Love and 
presence of our Blessed Lord through the 
Holy Ghost, the precious lives which we 
contact daily, wherever that contact might 
be—will go away, disappointed, dissatis-
fied, seeking elsewhere for that for which 
their hungry heart longs. 
Jesus was moved with compassion when 
He saw the hungry multitudes in the desert 
place. The disciples said', "send them 
away that they may go into the villages 
and buy themselves victuals." Jesus said, 
"they need not depart give ye them to 
eat." Are we his disciples, by our lives 
saying, "send them away" away into the 
villages of pleasure to buy victuals for their 
hungry starving souls? 
If we do that which Jesus expects us to 
do "give them to eat" they need not de-
part unfed. If I, if you, have in full pos-
session that power which Jesus tells us we 
shall receive in Acts 1:8 these hungry souls 
will not depart unfed. 
2nd. D o they see Jesus in us as a body 
of believers? Do they see that unity and 
fellowship, that spirit of forgiveness, of 
submission and love, which o u r Savior 
taught and of which we speak and testify? 
Or are we as a body of believers saying, 
"send them away" by strife, contentions, 
divisions, and even heresies? This is the 
very thing Satan with all his power is 
trying to accomplish, and the most subtle 
way he uses is to get the saints to dis-
agree among themselves, even in the pre-
senting of the glorious Gospel of our Lord 
Jesus Christ. Oh, that we might strive to 
maintain, live and practice that which will 
lift up the Christ of Calvary who said, 
"And I, if I be lifted up—will draw all men 
unto me." 
3rd. Do these hungry souls see Jesus 
•through those who teach them? Do they 
see through that which we teach, the mes-
sage we proclaim as we speak to theim in 
their homes, in the class room or the pul-
pit, through that message do they see Je-
sus? That Compassionate loving, weeping 
Savior, with outstretched arms, pleading 
lovingly, "Come, Come unto me, all ye 
that labor and are heavy laden, and I will 
give you rest." 
Perhaps we should do as Philip did when 
the Greeks asked to see Jesus, Philip Com-
eth and telleth Andrew: and again Andrew 
and Philip tell Jesus. John 12:22. 
Should we, together, "tell Jesus"? As 
we see the precious souls who are seeking 
and perhaps do not even realize it is Him 
for whom they seek or know that the fear 
in their hearts and unrest in their lives is a 
call from their conscience to see Jesus, to 
know Him, his saving, cleansing power. 
Should we, do we, "tell Jesus"? Or do< we 
only see in them their sinful lives, evil 
habits, or perhaps the moral life of one 
who has failed to accept Christ? and fail 
to see the hungry soul which can only be 
satisfied by personally meeting Him. If 
we listen we can hear the pleading words 
whispered by their troubled conscience, 
"Sir, we would see Jesus." And we do 
well remember it is Satan the adversary of 
their souls who is trying to quiet that in-
ner voice, trying to lead them to the place 
where he has full control of their lives and 
bring them to ruin. 
Will we, "tell Jesus" that we may re-
turn to them with his gracious message so 
that they may not only see him, but know 
him, "know the power of his resurrection, 
and the fellowship of his suffering"? 
Can they see him, Christ, their Saviour, 
See Him in both you and me? 
As we worship Him together, 
Can they here, the Master see? 
Can they see him, see the Savior, 
Through the message of the Cross 
You and I are giving daily. 
Will they see Him, ere they're lost? 
Mt. Joy, Pa. 
'It Is a Good Thing to Give 
Thanks" 
(Continued from page 381) 
"Not at all. In fact, sometimes it works 
out just the opposite. W e can't of course, 
fathom God's ways and purposes in dealing 
with us, but we do know that everything 
works out for our good. It was necessary 
for Christ Himself to suffer so that He 
could be a High Priest who could sympa-
thize completely with our sufferings. Da-
vid said in one of His Psalms, it is good for 
me that I have been afflicted; that I might 
learn Thy statutes'. Manasseh when he 
was afflicted, Isaiah tells us, sought the 
Lord his God. Suffering is God's refinery. 
Suffering shuts us off from the rest of the 
world and makes us see hie in its true per-
spective. It turns our thoughts, to God and 
the life beyond. It brings many sinners to 
the feet of Jesus, and it causes His children 
to grow in grace. Haven't you noticed 
that very often the afflicted ones have a 
brighter testimony for their Master than 
the so-called 'fortunate' ones? 
"Just the other day I heard of a woman, 
bedfast for years, who supports her family, 
while she's lying on her back, by making 
baskets which she is able to weave by look-
ing in a mirror suspended .from the ceiling. 
And she's happy that she can be of some 
use in the world. That'll stop my grum-
bling about hard work for a while, I'll tell 
you. Hand me that Bible over there on 
the stand so I can read you a couple verses 
that Aunt Annie often gets me to read. 
"Here's the first one—Second Corinth-
ians 4:17, 'For our light affliction, which is 
but for a moment, workeith for us a far 
more exceeding and eternal weight of 
glory.' And over here in Heb. 12:11 is the 
other. The verse just preceding says that 
God chastens us for our profit 'that we 
might be partakers of His holiness.' Verse 
12, 'Now no chastening for the present 
seemeth to. be joyous, but grievous: never-
theless afterward it yieldeth the peaceable 
fruit of righteousness unto them which are 
exercised thereby'. 
"Yes, sir, affliction is a blessing. These 
sorrows and disappointments and misfor-
tunes and afflictions that touch all of us 
sooner or later are things to thank God for. 
"One thing more, and then I simply 
must get home. The other evening I was 
reading in the Psalms when my litltile broth-
er came into the room and I read him this 
verse, Psalm 92:1, I think it is, 'It is a 
good thing to give thanks unto the Lord, 
and to sing praises unto Thy Name, O most 
High.' I asked him how we could give 
thanks unto the Lord and what do you 
think he said?" 
"I'm sure I don't know." 
"Without any hesitation at all he said, 
'Why, pray to Him and work for Him'." 
"I believe he's right.—Christian Monitor. 
Never once was He gently led. He was 
led into the wilderness to be tempted of 
the devil. He was led by men filled with 
wrath to the brow of the hill that they 
might cast Him down headlong. He was 
led away to Annas; led away to Caiaphas; 
led into the council of the elders and chief 
priests and scribes; led to Pontius Pilate 
and into the hall of Jugment. And then, 
He, our Lord Jesus Christ, was led as a 
sheep to the slaughter; led away to be cru-
cified. Verily, "His way was rougher and 
darker than mine."—Frances Ridley Hav-
ergal. 
"You have been getting an abundance of 
grace showered upon you. Are you equal-
ly liberal in bestowing it on others?"—Sel. 
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A Blessing Returned 
(Continued from page 373) 
those strange words, "As ye mete to others 
so shall it be measured to you again'. I 
searched for those words and found them, 
but not only those. I also found words of 
eternal life and the way of salvation," and 
he laid his hand lovingly on the Bible that 
lay on the little table by his side. 
"I have been harsh, selfish, and cold heart-
ed, when my possessions might have been 
used to make others happy. I have wronged 
those I loved best. Years ago, when our boy 
was but a mere child my wife died. It was 
a terrible blow for we had such a happy 
home. My business was progressing and 
there was promise of much success. I al-
lowed it to embitter my whole life and I be-
came a misery t o myself and those about 
me. As our boy grew up I wanted him in 
business with me but he had no desire for it. 
From his mother he received the talent of 
painting and he became on artist, much to 
my displeasure. We quarreled about it and 
he left home. I learned recently that he 
had gone abroad, changed his name, met 
and married an Irish girl. They had one 
child, a boy named Jimmie." 
His voice quivered with emotion and he 
said, "Jimmie boy, your father was my 
son. Will you accept me as your grand-
father? Can you forgive all the wrong I've 
done? I do not deserve it, but I hope you 
will let me call you 'son'." 
Jimmie was deepy moved. He rose from 
his chair and placed his hand on his grand-
father's and said, "Gladly do I forgive, and 
what you have told me has made me feel 
very happy." 
"Thank you," replied the old man, "I 
am more happy than I deserve. Now I 
would like to return to you some of the 
goodness you have shown to others. I am 
too old to look after this large estate and 
all my affairs." 
He handed to Jimmie the deed to the big 
stone mansion and a check written in an 
amount so large it nearly made him stagger. 
I t was with much persuasion that he finally 
consented to accept it. He did not want 
wealth for he had learned that true riches 
are not counted in dollars and cents. 
"Do with it just as you like, son. Nothing 
would make me happier than to know it has 
been used to make others happy." 
"And so it shall," promised Jimmie. 
Mr. Wainright accompanied Jimmie home 
that night and it was decided that he would 
live with them thereafter. Another import-
ant decision was made in that the money 
which Mr. Wainright gave to him was to 
be used to convert the great stone mansion 
into an orphanage for boys. When the 
"home" was completed a large group of 
friendless little fellows found shelter be-
neath its kindly roof. Many were the times 
when one might be seen standing in the hall 
looking up at a painting hanging on the 
wall. It portrayed a scene of the Christ 
seated at the head of a table at which %ere 
placed twenty plates and at each plate a 
bowed head. The door stood slightly ajar 
and there stood another child welcoming in 
from the cold and snow, a ragged shivering 
boy. It appeared that in this act they had 
taken in the Christ. Beneath the painting 
were the words, "The Vision." 
Jimmie had found it among his mother's 
prized possessions, for it was one of his fa-
ther's paintings. Could it be that the vis-
ion of the father had found expression in 
the son? Who knows? 
In later years when friends would ask 
Mr. O'Brien why he had used the money 
from his grandfather as he did, he would 
'only smile and say, "Give and it shall be 
given you." For had not the Master said 
even so? 
"Take therefore no thought for the mor-
row: for the morrow shall take thought for 
the things of itself. Sufficient unto the day 
is the evil thereof" (Matt. 6:34). 
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